
TIE 



Wiuiam Booth. 

Founder 



INTERNATIONAL HEADQUARTERS 
131 Qaezs Victoria 9U, London, E.C. 



Official Organ of 



Bramwe&s. Booth 

General 



VOL. IX. No. 50. Price 5c. 



IN CANADA WEST AND ALASKA 



Winnipeg, December 15, 1928 



CHAS. T. RICH, Lt.-Commissioner 



« A WO 



w joHJli^i^lS kMimijIj ^^UIIj 1HJLJM 




THE WAR CRY 



December 15. K-jg 







The Road to a Great Discovery 

God's Amazing Patience and 
Forgiveness 
TT is possible to ro a certain distance 
■"■ in the way of religious experience and 
to derive a certam amount of real deep- 
ening and strengthening of one's character 
from religious observance, without any 
very vivid experience of forgiveness; but 
the utter abandonment of selflessness and 
self-giving, such as is illustrated in the 
behaviour of the woman (in the house of 
Simon), and such as Christ wants, only 
begins where the experience of forgive- 
ness begins. 

Thus, a man of certain temperament 
may cultivate a religion of nature and 
up to a point be the hetter for it. He 
will commune with God through the 
beauty of earth and sky and sea; he will 
calm ins passions in a garden amid the 
flowers, and learn charity from the 
austere sublimity of the stars; he will 
elevate his soul among the mountains 
and purify it in the green pastures and 
by the still waters; but not thus will he 
ever learn to be a martyr, and not thus 
will he be so shaken to the depths of 
his being that he must give himself to 
the slums of some great city, or, like 
Father Damien, cast everything at God's 
feet and go and live amidst the loathsome 
lepers. 

He will only begin to be and to do all 
that kind of thing when the sweet beauty 
of nature, instead of perpetually soothing 
him, contrives to stab him with a sudden 
sense of his own desperate unworthiness 
of it, when it becomes a sacrament of, 
and a witness to. God's amazing patience 
and forgiveness. 

The only adequate motive which can 
carry us to a complete dedication of our- 
selves to God. in spite of all that drags 
us back, is a daily fresh discovery of the 
infinite depths of His tove; and that is 
a discovery which can only he made in 
and through another discovery, the dis- 
covery of our own shocking unworthiness 
of any love at all. 

A Holiness Testimony 

My previous life was not the fulness 
of blessing. It was often sinful, and led 
to temptation. Recently, I was ap- 
proached by a stranger who after a 
short conversation on matters in general, 
asked me, "Are you saved?" I answered 
with some hesitation, "Yes ". After an 
exchange of thoughts the question arose. 
"Do you believe in Sanctilication?" I 
was not prepared to answer. He led me 
on from his viewpoint. I listened. Then 
he said, "Would you like to take God at 
His word and receive this blessing?" Still 
I listened. "Then, if you would, tell the 
Lord so yourself." 

1 hesitated. God was calling me. and 
I realized it. I rose, closed the door, and 
knelt in silence. I waited till the Spirit 
spoke to me so distinctly that 1 could not 
doubt, hut opened my heart with a long- 
ing desire, when there came to me the 
blessed assurance that God was doing a 
work in me I had not before known. 

Today, as time passes, 1 look up and 
praise His name for this wonderful bless- 
ing. My heart's desire now is to give 
Him fuli service. 1 am rejoicing in His 
presence hourly and he surely has filled 
my soul with good things. Surely, surely, 
Holiness is perfect loyalty to Christ. I 
look up into His face, and He walks with 
me, talks with me. and He tells me 1 am 
His own. Thanks he unto God for His 
unspeakable Gift. — A Saskatchewan 
Reader. 



The Lone Salvationists « HOME LEWE COR^ 

A Letter to the Editor 



Dear Editor: 

I am wanting lo get two or three "War 
Crys" of October 27lh. 1 think it is. with 
an article on the first page entitled, 
"Mysterious Me," It did not say who 




it was by, but it has cheered me so I hat 
I want to pass it on lo cheer others. I 
have sent mine to my sister in England, 
and want to do the same to another, and a 
friend also there in the Croydon In- 
firmary. Please send them if you can. 
I tried to get them from our Officers, but 
they were sold out, and I can't seem to 
get ii from other comrades, although 1 



have tried. There was also a lovely 
front picture of Christ in the Storm, with 
the story of Commissioner Eadie's con- 
version. It did my husband and me good 
to read it. We have enjoyed the serial 
stories in the "Cry" also. I am just 
looking at last year's Christmas "Cry" 
and see what was said about the League 
of the Lone Salvationist. I would like 
to know if it has taken on. I thought it a 
very good thing. We are not far from a 
Corps, but can so seldom get there that 
I feel a Lone Salvationist at times, as we 
see so little of our comrades. At times I 
am not ahle to get the "Cry" but not just 
now. A good little Corps Cadet has 
been bringing it pretty regularly lately. 
I was sworn-in in England when Miss 
Eva Booth was Captain, 1 am over 
sixty now, and my good man is in his 
seventieth year. We have been married 
seventeen years. He is lame, so cannot 
walk far. He is the only Swedish Sal- 
vation Armv Soldier here. Do you know 
how I could get an Icelandic "War Cry" 
for a neighbor, who is of that nation? 
I see by the English "Cry" they have 
one now. 1 am enclosing fifteen cent 
stamps for three "Crys". We are very 
poor, but God provides in a wonderful 
way, and answers our prayers. I think 
I could write a book on that if I had the 
gift. Meanwhile all we can do is to pray 
and fire our Cartridge and buy the "War 
Cry", not only for ourselves, but for a 
neighbor. I believe God will hless it to 
some soul for their Salvation. May Me 
hless you in all your efforts to that end is 
the ever earnest prayer of yours in Christ 
Jesus, our Saviour and Master, Redeemer 
and Friend. 

Your comrades in the war against sin 
and Satan. 

Catherine and Charles l.indstmni. 
Brandon R.R. 




Tell the Story Again 

"T-JE was a prodigal, the son of a godly 
- 1 ■* minister. lie had leceived a liberal 
education in all those things that help 
in the formation of Christian character, 
He could recite easily long passages of 
Scripture, and yet in spite of every care 
and the best of training, sin captured him, 
and for years he wandered in darkness 
and folly. 

On Christmas morning while passing a 
Salvation Army Mall where a service 
was being conducted, he wandered in 
and became a casual listener. 

A lassie Corps Cadet stood to her feet 
and read again the old, old story of the 
angels, tbe shepherds, the holy song, 
the star, the Wise men, the manger and 
the Babe, and this wanderer was capti- 
vated. He thought he knew the story 
by heart, and yet in expressing himself 
afterwards he said. "I never saw it like 
that hefore." — New York "Cry." 



:=: Bail? PiMe jDftebitatioiuf :=: 

Sunday, John 10: 1-14— "I am the life and your words give true witness 

Good Shepherd." What a charming to others, of a Saviour able to save and 

picture Jesus gives here of the Eastern to keep from sin. 

Shepherd, showing how the sheep learn Wednesday, John 11: 1-16— "Now, 

to love his voice and to follow in his J esus | oVc d Martha, and her sister, 

footsteps— so different from the poor and Lazarus." There was a verv 

frightened sheep of Western lands that t en der. close relationship between the 

are_ driven on ahead jernhed by the L or ri lesus and the members of this 

■"i rK1 "K OI ' he a °R s > tven s0 dots our familv at Bethanv. He onlv delayed 

L.ood Shepherd differ from the ordinary com j nf , to his sick friend, Lazarus, 

shepherd in the tender loving rare He because He had something better for 

gives us H.s sheep Shall we fear to him than healing— the giving back of 

follow where He leads? | if( , jtsc , lf \ Vt> too one daVi stia n 

Mondav, John 10: 15-30— "Other know why God delayed some answers 

sheep I have . . . them also I must lo our prayers. 

bring." For love of the Good Shepherd Thursday, John 11: 17-32— "I know, 

many of our comrades are working in that even now, whatever Thou wilt 

hard and lonely places, seeking these ask, Gcd will give." Although to all 

"other sheep." It is difficult, trying outward appearance her brother's case 

work, but love makes them strong- to was quite hopeless, Martha dared to 

endure. Think of them, and pray that believe, and also boldly to express her 

God will give them all the grace, patience belief that somehow Jesus could restore 

and comfort they need. Lazarus, Have you a loved one whose 

"With tongues of fire, and hearts of love, Salvation seems hopeless? Stand with 

O Lord, endue them from above." Martha and plead her "even now." 

Tuesday, John 10: 31-42— "John did Fridav. John 11: 33-44— "He that 

no miracle: but all things that John was dead eame forth." The miracle 

spake of this man were true." Are had such an effect on the onlookers that 

you longing to do great things — "miracles" "many . . . believed on Him." But 

— mighty deeds? Instead do you feci some closed their hearts in unbelief and 

your life to be dull, monotonous, narrow? went and denounced the Lord to His 

Do not murmur if God in His wisdom enemies. If we do not admit God's 

has put you in limited circumstances; light into our hearts our darkness only 

but seek, like John the Baptist, that your becomes greater. 

! A DREAM OF THE CROSS ' 

| "lie was wounded for out IramRressions, and by His stripes tec are healed." 



"JUST coming awav from the ; 
J League?" said the Adjutant i,. ,- 
of the Soldiers a few weeks ago. as in 
her in the street. "Yes," was 'her ' 
"and we've had a very good lime. V •.' 
everybody was in fine spirit, except 
Quiverful, ivho was very down ii. , 
mouth, because she said, ii was imn:; 
for her to do anything for the Lord 
such a large family as hers to can- 

"Ah." said the Adjutant, "I must ^ 
see her. I suppose, by the wav, Mm,, . 
her washing-day?" "Yes," said thv 1 1 
leaguer, "it is, so vou'd better ;,. ! 
Monday." He didn't, for when Mo: 
came, ahout half-past-ten, when he i .- 
Mrs. Quiverful would be in the mid- 
her washing, he knocked at her door ; A 
without waiting for an answer walked ■ . 
and through to the kitchen at the bar; 

"Hello!" he said. "Washing-ii • 
Then FII not stop a minute, as I mu-v'i 
hinder you; but it's a great jov to me .> 
see you doing the Lord's work so in. : 
Helically." "I never do the Lord's wc.r'„." 
she said. "Not at anyrate since !'-. . 
been married. I have to leave that to ilie 
folks with plenty of money, who haven't 
to do their own housework, and have 
got time to work for Him." 

"And you really think you're not work 
ing for God this morning?" he asked. 
"Of course not." said Mrs. Quiverful: 
"I'm washing." "For whom?" asked the 
Adjutant. "For my family," said ■°he, 

"Of course," .said he. "you're working 
for your family; but have you never 
thought that those hairns of'vours sin- 
also members of the family of God. and 
that He's as anxious as any father could 
he to see His children clean and present 
able when they go out to school or work? 
He can't wash their clothes Himself, and 
so He has handed over that task to you 
to do for Him, so that, actually, you are 
as much doing the work of the Lord here 
at your washing machine as though you 
were one of His missionaries in some far- 
off land. Hut I musn't stay a minute 
longer, or I shall hinder you. Good-bye." 

A few weeks later the Adjutant met the 
Home League lady again. "And how's 
Mrs. Quiverful getting on?" he asked. 
"Oh." she answered. "I don't know what '- 
happened to her, hut since 1 saw you la*L 
she's quite transformed. She's the hap- 
piest woman in the League now, and never 
grumbles like she used to do. I'd Kio- 
to know what's happened to her." The 
Adjutant thought he knew, 'out he diun"; 
say. 



There rrrimr n rj 
A husUjndmiLi 

Who nourishi-d 
A fearful truit 



riiis <Jo!eful Ir. 
y hunds 4-] icl fvl 
Jnlo thu rooil t 



CTod! I urns wil 
My KiiviMir lo 

1 was myself wil 
U|xiii His plum 



fjy which my Lord was 
V. 
mil whnl .1 vnil . i( now iles|: 

My lic;iri :mil mill fulfills; 
:'cn ttio'iRh thill truilor's rk 

'Twill not aloim such ills. 

VI. 

In: 

lieirl, 

ir r.-lisc nnfl lic.l 
flerinrl. 

vir. 

And thufl IwlieviiiK in His word, 

IV|H-n.hi,it on Ills mii;ht. 
1, even I, mny Inke my iilm-o 

Armed for my OipUiiii's finht. 

— 1 lojic Gram HcRhi' 



Saturday, John 11: 45-57 — "It is 
expedient for us that one man should 
die for the people." Caiaphas spoke 
more truly than he knew, for God spoke 
through him. The Saviour not only 
died for the Jewish nation, but for the 
whole world. In a famous art puller-, 
is a picture of the Cnirilivion, in which 
the rope that binds the suffering, thorn - 
crowned Christ, ends over this inscription 
in Latin, 

"I have borne these things for thee; 
What hast thou done for Me?" 

Regina Northside. We are glad to 
report nineteen seekers for Salvation 
three of them backsliders, since the com 
ing of our new Officers. Nine of these 
sought Salvation on Corps Cadet Sun- 
day, when, under the leadership of the 
Guardian, Captain Stevenson, the youni: 
people were well to the front, — G.B. 






Norwood. On Thursday. November 
29th, we had with us Major and Mrs. 
Carruthers, and they brought a real 
blessing to us with their helpful messages 
On Sunday morning. Adjutant Johnstone 
was with us, and we had a helpful Meet- 
ing. At night the Adjutant was accom- 
panied by Mrs. Johnstone and Adjutant 
Marsland. The Spirit of God was indeed 
felt among us, and we rejoiced over a 
wanderer returning to the Fold. — J.S. 



iPHliil 

December 15, 192 





Captain V. WriEh 

opening days; man' 
of those hard stn 
then consisted mcrel 
homes stretched alon 
of the Rainy Rive 
magnificent timber 

Then came men 
men, and great pul| 
and prosperity reij 
Corps advanced w 
plans were laid for 
Army Citadel. How 
set-back which so n 
ities have also sulfa 
returning prosperity, 
leadership of Captaii 
old-time hopes have 
splendid Campaign c 
through by Major 
the earlier months < 
in the necessary fun 
of the building' we 
opened. 

The Saturday of 
celebrated by the an 
kirk and Major Cai 
appointed Divisional 
them was Captain T. 



Baltimore Salva 
Win $20,00 

fFrom the Bai 
CURFASSING the 
'-'.singers, a Baltini 
Officer has recently s 
dying and sightless w 
more than S3.000 a s> 
six. 

This was revealed 
Miss Grace Lee, we: 
recently died at her 
Pearl Street. The hi 
tant William Parsons* 
Miss Lee was the d; 
Baltimore contractor 
fortune to her upon h 
During a recent ill 
sons was requested 
Before his departure tl 
he sing one of her fa' 
Adjutant did. 

Five more times h 
Miss Lee, Adjutant I 
her home to chat with 
hymns she loved. I 
she expressed great hi 
that the Officer's soi 
her last davs. Uixin 
Lees will it was lea 
bequeathed the sum 
Salvation Armv in 
original will had Sa.OOC 
codicil instructed the 
creased to S2,">.000 on 
happiness she had 
Salvationist's singing. 



Great lives, for tl 
their highest greatnes 
dous difficulties met 
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THE WAR CRY 




The New Citadel at Fort Frances 

Major Habkirk and Major Carruthers Conduct 
Eventful Opening Campaign 

(As Reported by Captain Tatmagc Hamilton) 




CINCE the Citadel. Th 

^ day of the combination h 

first Army of "Rock of' Age>e 

marc h down " 

Scott Street, 

now fourteen 

years since, the 

Fort Frances 

fOnt.) Corps 

lias not censed 

in its efforts to 



formerly with Cap- united consecration of all present — so 
tain Wright in the seeking to set a seal on the "House of 
e o m in a n d of the the Lord." 

Corps. A beautiful '» good old-fashioned style we corn- 
afternoon, the cold, menced the Sunday with a "Knee-Drill", 
clear \y inter sun a [ lcl when we. gathered again at eleven 
.shining down seem- o'clock we sang with heart and mind 
ed to speak of the the^song: 

ever shining- lij*ht of "Give us a day of wonders, 
God's truth always Jehovah, bare Thine arm." 

—we hope— to ho the Major I-Tabkirfc's address, based on the 
glory of our new 91st Psalm, was a spiritual feast, and 
Land, quite a happy little led us deeper into the things of God. 
hug us in the singing "Three Only" or "The Work of The 
Army" was the Major's lecture topic for 



it,, n-, ■•■...(! vi » .. . """J "«■= i-ne ivinjur s lecture lopic lor 

ri," , i , tl>r of lho Baptist the afternoon, when Professor Baird, of 

Liiuich, prayed tor Cod's blessing on Winnipeg; Judge McMillan. Rev. Dr. 




Mayor Walter Woodward of 
Fort Frances. 



Captain V. WriEht 



our enterprise, and then .Major Hah- Bell, "MrTMitchell, and others were with 

Milt, in Jus capacity of Property Sec- us, and greatly encouraged us bv their 

retai-y anil on behalf of Commissioner words of counsel and praise. The Major's 

Kich handed over the keys of the Hall lecture was full of interesting details of 

w t "/ 1:l J° 1 ' Ciiruthers, who, in turn, The Army's Social Work, and of definite 

extend the L "" llp,i U I'°" *>'". ('rune, J.p., to open conversions and rescues. It was good. 

Kingdom o f tho buildniE. Xeedles.s to sav, it was c Nearly every seat was taken for the 

Christ Already a thrilling moment when the key click- Station Meeting at night, and right 

there seems to *'" ,T1 the '"''k; Color-Sergeant Joe ! rom the 1 beginning we felt sure we were 

be a halo of UcTnggart, who has been our standard ln f ? r a thorough Salvation time. Sergt,- Saskatoon 2 (Captain and Mrs. 

glory around the l'«irm for nianv years, n s not much Major \\ yman. a veteran of many years' Smith!. Corps Cadet Sunday was a 

warriors of the ' l " SR excited than the youths of the J?I x ' ricnce ' spoke on behalf of the local time of blessing and inspiration to young 

ire the tales told Band. ' Corps, and gave a hearty welcome to our and old. As each Corps Cadet took part. 

The "Fort" A " inspection of the premises followed- S™ D ' v |f' onJl1 Commander, and Brother and as Ensign Peterson, who is the Corps 

"■ ' " spacious and beautifully K , act ! told °nce more the remarkable J.ale Cadet Guardian, delivered the Salvation 



Hall too Small 



opening days; many . . 
of those hard struggles 

then consisted merely of a few stores and the halls an 

homes stretched along the Canadian Bank ^corated. there , Jtll , K „ aullllll , u „ t ,„„ , -- ---.- — „- — --„ ... _. 

of the Ramv River, surrounded by a f°r the Young Peoples' Corps as well ruIflers spoke to us on an old gospel We rejoiced over one adult and four young 

3untr\' as for Seniors: and attached is i cosv . Uu -'me which was fresh and new in his people seeking Christ. 



being 'accommodation of {j is convers '«n. and then Major Car- message at night many were convicted. 



magniliccnt timber coul 

„, . and comfortable suite for the Officers 

then came men of vision, merchant- Quarters. No wond 

men, and great pulp mills were erected, loud in tin 



our guests 
lie chicken aupjjtr. 



handling. The following Sunday three comrades 

There was only one'disappointment for knelt at the Mercy-Seat for Sanctification 
and that was that our first j n , th 



and prosperity reigned supreme. The provided bv the Comrades of the Corps' Sunday concluded without visible results Brigadier Gosling, Adjutant and Mrs. 

Corps advanced with the town, and was partaken ef bv at least three hundred at the Merc v-Seat: but the messages of Coo P er and Lieutenant Townson were 

plans were- laid for the erection of an persons, and. as our correspondent says the dav cannot be lost— we believe for "' ith us ' Tlle Ha " "' as packed, but 

Army Citadel. However, there came the "was decidedlv ' a real outbreak of Salvation during the indeed, this is nothing fresh. It is now 



set-back which so man 
ities have also suffered" 



other commun- interesting and 

. but now, with taken to heart 

returning prosperity, and under the keen bv the visiting 

leadership of Captain Yerner "Wright the Oflicers." < 

old-time hopes have been realised. The Following a 

splendid Campaign organised and carried Pub. Raid a 

through by Major Hector Habkirk in bright Frec-and- 

the earlier months of the year resulted Easv Meeting 

in the necessary funds for the purchase was'held, during 

or the building we have this week-end the course of 

°P ened - which Captain 

Hamilton spoke, 
ine eiaturday ol the opening was being warmlv 
celebrated by the arrival of Major I lab- received bv his 
kirk and Major Carruthers. our newlv former "corn- 
appointed Divisional Commander; with rades; we lin- 
them was Captain T. Hamilton, who was ished up with a 




Lii'iilununt D. Hilhiry 



4 Contorted Ouflar Gonfsssss 



fl Ballot.!.. »»»:-- 

n IMillUUIG nCtil|JC 

f"\\PTAIN STAIGKR and Lieutenant (From the Moose Jaw Evening Times) 

^ Genge recently visited the Minneap- <i T „i,„ 
olis city jail in connection with a young 



Baltimore Salvationist's Sones 
Win 520.000 Bequest 

Oi™««J£° ^ alt u !m l ° re Sun) olis ciivliiViu'comrea ion withTvo'ung , ", Takc one wcWcb^ natural-born 

«s. Ut<l AriblNG the highest paid opera man who had got converted a few "weeks lool; tu '° or three drinks of liquor; a 

^singers, a Baltimore Salvation Armv previouslv. In order to be entirely fast - high-powered car; soak the fool 

Olhcer has recently sung six hymns to a forgiven 'and possessed of a clear con- inwardly in the liquor, place him in 

dying and sightless woman at the rate of science he felt it necessarv to go to the the car and let him go. After due time 

more than $3,000 a song, $20,000 for the police department and confess that in remove from wreckage, place in black 

Sl!t / r . . Denver, Colorado, he had. wilh a pal, satin-lined box and garnish with 

this was revealed today in the will of broken into a safe and escaped withSl.600. flowers." 

tuiss L,race Lee. wealthy spinster, who He felt that a delinite work of grace had This is a recipe that seems to he 

recently died at her home, 1 iB North been done in his heart at The Salvation growing- in favor each vear, if we 

The hymn singer is Adju- Army Penitent-Form, and w ith the help may judge by the returns Coming into 

of God he was determined to continue. the recording offices. 



Pearl Street 

tant William Parsons. 

Miss Lee was the daughter of a wealthy 
Baltimore contractor, who willed his 
fortune to her upon his death. 

During a recent illness Adjutant Par- 
sons was requested to visit Miss Lee. 
Before his departure the woman requested 
he sing one of her favorite hymns. The 
Adjutant did 



near future, ^ "a problem to make room for the people 

* * * who come to our Meetings. Again we 

On Monday evening the Soldiers of rejoiced over a number of seekers. 
the Fort, together with our visitors, A Thanksgiving Supper was held in 
"crossed over Jordan into the Promised' the Hall, when one hundred and fifty 
Land"; in other words, we invaded the comrades and friends had a splendid 
United States and went to the assistance time together. 

of the soldiery at International Falls, w <? are very happy to see the recent 
U.S.A. Red-lint testimonies, songs, and converts, who are doing splendidly, 
solos, with Major Habkirk at the banjo, attending the Open-Airs, and testifying 
made the Meeting a lively affair, and l0 God's power to save.— H.H. 
once more we heard from him fresh 

tales of Army triumphs Helping iwimk Delinquents 

1 he subsequent Praver-Meeling lasted :„ EJ m „«*„ B 

until nearly eleven p.m., round about III CUmOIlIOn 

which time we were rejoicing over two ■» „.„, , 

souls at the Mercv-Seat.— T.H. =====s=^ M UCH favor " 

"™"~~*™™~--- ■ J-va able com- 
ment has recent- 
ly been made by 
government offi- 
cials and also the 
public press on 
the excellent 
showing of work 
done among 
youthful d e 1 i n- 
quents of Edmon- 
ton by The Army's 
Social Depart- 
ment in charge 
of Adjutant Suth- 
erland Stewart. 




Adj'ul 



During the past fou r or five vears the 
Adjutant, who is probation officer for the 
city police court, has handled some 19.1 
cases with favorable report on these of 
no less than 93 per cent. 

Full power to place on probation, 
youthful, and sometimes adult offenders, 

I who have not previously fallen foul of the 

N OUR issue of November S4th ve ski 1 ' they did show her true sisterly law is contained in the Canada Criminal 



(The Sequel) 



published a little story under this sympathy and companionship. Arrived Code, In Edmonton, such persons' placed 

Five more times before the death of heading. Our readers may remember, it at Edmonton the patient was taken at on probation are placed in charge of the 

Miss Lee, Adjutant Parsons returned to referred to the kindly action of two Army °n™ 1° the hospital there, in spite of Adjutant while the female offenders are 

her home to chat with her and to sing the Oflicers to a woman and her little girl some remonstrances on the part of the placed under the supervision of Mrs. 

hymns she loved. U|xm one occasion while travelling to Edmonton. Adjutant proprietors of the institution concerning Stewart who co-operates with her hus- 

she expressed great happiness for the joy Waterston sent us the story and asked us the Commandant's attendance. band. 

that the Officer's song had brought in to make enquiries as to the identity of The Commandant and the Captain , Tl , ,e conditions of the recognisance 

her last days. Upon the filing of Miss the Ollicers. I lere is the sequel. stavc d with the little sufferer until the f? Kls , :lr0 vay s,r,cl - Priding for the 

ill it was learned that she had The Officers in question were Com- end", and then fulfilled those other touches off ™ dlT lo kte P "'e peace, not to frequent 



Lee'; 



bequeathed the sum of 825,fl()() to The mandant I.awson and Captain Langford. which count for so much in the hour of |wo1 r<H1 J lls - ,lot l » " c ™l hilcr than 10 

salvation Army in Baltimore. Her Thev had been doing dutv at Red Deer bereavement, and to true Salvationists Y m ' a,ld l " a,U ' m ' ? l ,,act " <' f worship at 

original will had 555,000 to The Army but a and were, returning to their appointment are as natural as the air we breathe How- 'S 71 " llcc °™ y , ^ u1k1:1 >- Th ^>' must 

codicil instructed that the gift be in- at Edmonton. The Conductor, finding ever, so usual were these same kindli- !llso m)ort rt, K"larly in person. It is 

creased to ,;,;• ,.(](10 on the strength of the the poor woman in great distress concern- nesses that Commandant Laivson had "J'P'i-'SSi.'d upon the oftender at the time 

liappiness she had derived from the ing her little girl, who was seriouslv ill, forgotten all about the incident until she , , conviction that if he or she doesn't 

Salvationists singing. c ame to our comrades and asked them if read our little storv. behave himself or herself, they may be 

- , ,. tl,e >' mM ™ d « »ssi*tance. Will Adjutant Waterslnn now please ,nZal ch'^e a " d aCiUo:,wd on ll,e 

(jreat hves, for the most part, owe Of course, they went at once to the do the necessary, and put the Com- l " fc,,u " """M-- 

:il c . lr '/.'K.'icst greatness to their trcmen- help of the distressed mother, and, al- mandant into touch with her enquiring Nothing will warm you up liki 

It is a mighty livelier. 



dous difficulties met and overcome. 



Pllli 



■ ; f™ft s - ; ! 



ili 



though they were able to alford no medical friend? 



prayer. 
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" But the Army did not 

Pass Her By" 

The Story of "Gold and Fine Jade" 

'TPriE Matron of The Salvation Army 
■*■ Girls' Home. Peking. Ensign Mr?. 
Elliott, in a recently prepared record, 
tells of famine, when thousand? of home- 
less, hungry creatures could be seen 
gnawing ;it the bark of trees, snatching 
from refuse heaps that which pigs might 
hesitate to turn over. "Gold and Fine 
Jade." for, by a strange irony was the 
literal translation of the name of the one 
whose story she relates, and whom The 
Army was able to help and save. 
"She might have been sold to agents, who 
take advantage of such distressing times as 
those mentioned," says our comrade, 
"but she was spared that tragedy. The 
harsh, unfeeling grandmother, however, 
still curbing because the child was a girl, 
thrust her out to beg. so she became a 
Chinese beggar, clad in lags, regarded 
by many as unlit for human touch. Hut 
The Army did not pa>-s her by. 

"Years of loving and careful handling 
have wrought miracles in this girl." adds 
our comrade. "I can see her from where 
I am writing. She is now a beautifully 
set up yo-mg woman of nineteen years, 
and her fare, every now and then, breaks 
into a merry smile, for she is happy in 
her work as an Ollicer in our ranks." 



Campaigning on the Gold Coast 

Local Chief Attends the Army in State — Three 



Attends the Army in 
Hundred Enrolments 



npiIE good will of the local chiefs of the 
*■ Gold Co.ist towards the work of The 
Salvation Army is evident in a dispatch 
concerning the recent Campaigning ex- 
periences of Major Alexander Thompson, 
the Divisional Commander of the Gold 
Coast Division, who. leaving Accra, 
where the Divisional Headquarters is 
situated, has recently visited Xsawam, 
Suhum. Kibbi. Asamang, Jayiai. Korori- 
dua, Kwabem. Franapoe and Larelh. All 
the way along the line there have been 
striking proofs that God is selling His 
seal upon the devoted labors of our com- 
rades. Here are a lew extracts from the 
d snatch mentioned: 

"On the Tuesday morning we started 
for Asamang and on the way w L - called at 
another village. Calling on the chief we 



specially decorated for our visit. We 
paid visits to the two chiefs, and they 
promised to call a Meeting for us. We 
had a splendid Open-Air at night until 
stopped by the rain and then proceeded 
to the Hall. A few people were dedicated 
and several others gave themselves to 
God. 

"Later we reached Kwabem {this is a 
newly opened Corps, the Oflicer had only 
been two weeks in the place and already 
reports over fifty Converts), and soon 
commenced an Open-Air Meeting in the 
village. A large crowd gathered round 
singing The Salvation Army Songs and 
we had ;i splendid time, with a Benitent 
at the drumhead. 

"On the Sunday morning we had an 
appointment with the chfei of Kwabem 



"The Strange New People" 

in NortSi Carolina 

A WOMAN Candidate recent I v fare 
■^*- welled for the Atlanta Training 
Garrison from the Corps at Asheville, 
N.C. and at the goodly e Meeting she 
told how she had met The Army. 

She ki. converted away back in the 
Smoky Mountains where there was no 
place of worship for many miles. She 
longed for some such comradeship as 
The Army offers to all who join its ranks, 
but as yut she did not know The Army. 
Moving from her remote locality she- 
entered Asheville. where she saw a man 
in a 'to her' strange uniform, and upon 
enquiry she found he was a member of 
The Salvation Army. 

I Ier interest was aroused in the strange, 
new people, and she attended an Open- 
Air and was greatly interested in The 
Army, and thereafter went to its Meetings 
and finally she became a Salvationist, and 
so zealous was she that she was made 
assistant to the Captain, and now during 
the Centenary Call Campaign she felt 
she ought to go into Training for Oiiiccr- 
ship, which she has now done. 

Priests and Prisoners 

Captured in Ceylon 

' I *HE Camnaign of Raja Singhe (Coles ■ 
*■ in the Kandy district of Ceylon, has 
been crowned with God's blessing. The 
Colonel who is full of gratitude for all the 
encouraging evidences, speaks with special 
hope concerning the work in progress at 
Gambola and Mamie. 

During the Campaign the Penitent- 
Form has been in evidence in each of the 
Meetings and a number of adults and 
young people have yielded to God's 
claims. Amongst I hose who surrendered 
was a Buddhist Priest who accepted 
Jesus Christ as his Saviour. 

He came to the Divisional I leadquarters 
and very humbly expressed his willing- 
ness to acknowledge God as his Creator, 
and Jesus Christ as his Saviour. There 
and then he was pointed to the Lamb of 
God who takelh away the sins of the 
world. 

This conversion is all the more striking 
when it is remembered that it was the 
Buddhist Priest who preached in the 
open air during the Kandy Perahera in 




Hungary in America 

The Happy Results of a Hungai i 
Salvationists Efforts 

TN" the November issue of "Segeh '■ 
J las," as the Hungarian "War Cr\ 
called, there is a photographic repro-:- 
lion of the first Hungarian Corps binh ! ■ 
in the United States. 

Years ago a Hungarian in America . 
converted through The Army's jnllui - 
and he at once set to work to try in . 
his fellow countrymen for Christ. • 
hit it would be a good thing if he c ■ -. 
get them into touch with Army pub;:. ; 
lions printed in his own language. 

.Accordingly he wrote to Budu]>cs|. i : 
Capital of Hungary, slating that in \\ ■ 
district where he was living tin-re «.■ 
thousands of Hungarians, and he Ix-gg. ii 
that copies of the "Scgelykialtas" a: : 
other publications might be senl. H- 
appea] met with a ready rvsnonse. a:/! 
copies of the Scripture as well as Arm- 
periodicals, printed in Hungarian, in-:- 
seni for circulation in the Tinted Slatt- 

Our comrade went on with his good 
work. He secured subscriptions for mg 
periodicals and widened the circle n: 
Army friends and he longed for the da. 
to come when The Army's work among-; 
the Hungarian sections of the populate:-, 
in the district where he resided would !>■ 
dcliniu-ly established. 

The "War Cry" Helped 

Now the day has come in I.orai:-. 
Ohio, the centre concerned, and oi-.i- 
may see the picture of the building in th ■ 
Hungarian "War Cry", the publicans 
which has had so much to do with help 
ing to spread the hking of Salval;"-: 
amongst the people. The iiiscripn..i, 
under the picture stales that it is th,< 
llall of the lirst Hungarian Salvation 
Army Corps in the I'niled States. 

The Corps is situated in a localiu 
where there are living thousands oi 
people of the nationality mentioned, and 
in quite a short time the work has marie 
good progress, excellent Meetings having 
been held by our faithful and devoted 
comrades. The Hall, it is interesting 
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Natives of West Africa Easterly Listen to an Army Open-Air 



asked him if he would gather the people 
together for a Meeting. This he did. and 
soon we were in the midst of a profitable 
gathering. After the Meeting they begged 
us earnestly to send someone to leach 
them about' God and Salvation. 

Seekers after God and Salvation 

"Reaching Asamang we saluted the 
chief of the village. The Salvation Army 
Flag headed the procession as we slowly 
walked through the place. The chief 
called a Meeting for us and we had a very 
fine time at the Open-Air. The people 
were most interested io what was said and 
several followed to the Hall and gave 
themselves to God. 

"Early on the Wednesday we started 
out to Jayjat and arriving there found the 
comrades of the Society with their place 



opposition to The Salvation Army, and 
who created a greal deal of disturbance. 
He was widely known in the district for 
his zeal and was regarded as a great 
preacher. 

The Colonel arranged for this Buddhist 
Priest to come to Headquarters to disrobe 
and in order that he may be safeguarded 
and helped. 

Recently an intelligent young man. 
who was converted in a Meeting con- 



(this chief also accompanied Ofori Atta 
in England'. The chief received us very 
kindly and told us how much he had been 
impressed bv what he -saw of The Salva- 
tion Army in England. He promised 
to call a mass meeting for us in the even- 
ing. The chief also attended this Meet- 
ing in state apparel with massive gold 
rings on his fingers and also a massive 
gold chain around his neck. 

Souls and Soldiers 

"It was wonderful to witness this large 
crowd of people all listening very eagerly 
to the message of Salvatien." 

A later dispatch tells of further travel 
experiences and victories, during which, 
in sixty Meetings, three hundred and 
ten Soldiers were enrolled and numbers 
of souls came to the Merry-Seat. 



ducted by the Colonel in the Jaffna 
prison, came to Ilea Iquarters to see the 
Colonel. He was going home to Tangalle. 
a town one hundred and twenty-two miles 
from Colombo. He had called Io report 
progress, and said he was returning to 
Colombo later to begin work. 

He declared that if God called him he 
would be willing to consecrate his life 
for the Salvation of souls in The Army's 
ranks. 



disposal free of rent for the next ten y 
by the Mayor of the town. The wi 
"The Salvation Armv" in English an 
boldly displayed across the front of ill. 
building, while underneath appears lh« 
Hungaiian equivalent "Ax L'dvhadsereg.' 
The Corps representatives look a worthy 
little fighting group of comrades, appeal- 
ing as they do in their Army uniform ami 
with their Flag and instruments. Com- 
rades everywhere will pray that the go<"i 
work may prosper and spread furthe: 
afield, an-! that thousands of Hunganan- 
in the L'nited States mnv be won fo; 
Christ. 



Marching Through fieorgia 

(~1 MNSYILLE, G.-V comrades have 
*J completed a three weeks' Campaign 
Fifty-nine Meetings were held attended 
by approximately nine thousand people. 
Thirty-two enrolments t<x>k place, nine- 
teen people were restored to their churches 
and thirteen Senior Soldiers and one 
Junior Soldier were enroled under The 
Army Flag. 

Nine recent Recruits have already 
signed "Articles of War." On a recent 
Sunday, live little children were dedi- 
cated to God, The I'mal Meeting of the 
Campaign was a crowded one. hundreds 
being unable In gain admittance. 



Experience is the one perpetual best 
seller- everybody is continualh buying 
it. Hut in purchasing exiwrience. it is 
well to remember that the fear of the 
Lord is the beginning of wisdom. Lacking 
that, many pay a ruinous price for ex- 
perience. 
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Mrs. Commissioner Rich 
at Sherbroohe Street 



T ERRITORIAL TABLE TALK "* T !f 'J™! ™ 
.... — : ~ " W privileged people at Vancouver 



Winnipeg, December 6th 



Our energies at Ihis happy, thriving 
centre are by no means exhausted. In 
all departments of the Corps we are keep- 

h!fr ist'we^vere deUghled" to a h'ave e Mrs! Manitoba Convention of .Municipalities Staff-Captain Steele "continue's~on "the Those of us who were disposed to think 
' ' -}j c h ,vith us for the at th ? Ho - v " 1 Alexandra Hotel, Winni- road to good health; as they say in that, because the Majors principal work 



The Commis 



attended the 



privileged people at Vancouver 

Citadel on Sunday last, when we had 

Major Tyndall with us for the Holiness 

It is pood to be able to say that Meeting, and also the Salvation Meeting. 



Commissioner Rich 



Home League Sale; she brought with her P<;K. last cvciiiiifr. and ta 
Mrs. Colonel Miller and Mrs. U.-Col. age of the C.oml Roads 



Peacock. Everything went off \vell_ 
especially the programme which- the 
League members put on at night. The 
proceeds of the day amounted to over 
S175, 
On Sunday the meetings were led by 



royal circles, no further bulletins will is among books and figures we might be 

be published. prepared for a somewhat dry statement 

, t t of doctrinal points, had a very pleasant 

- „-^ jl ? nt ,^ Ul ii/T- aB ^f- a «" eIc?me "'"The" Major's addresses w^erc not only 

: League- Sales are the events of El itS H m m S interesting,' but full of ripe, juicy fruit 

r in Winnipeg, and elsewhere, we pv™in , i- *- tt,,Llon Homc on Sunda ' which, in the sharing with us we were 



iixl taking advant 
discussion, 
made a splendidly apt speech on the 
Good Hoads work of The Army. 

Home 
the hour 
suppose, if w 



were but informed. Mrs. 



Adjutant Hayncs and a Brigade of women Commissioner Rich has been cspecialh 

Cadets. In spite of the change in tern- DUS J' in this direction of late, and is an- 

perature we had good crowds for the day. nounced to open the Elmwood sale on 

•\l night we were glad indeed to welcome the l:it " " lst - Mrs. Colonel Miller will 

our old friend. Ensign Margaret Strallon. oliiciate at the Ft. Nouge Sale on the 20th, 

who is to be a Soldier with us as far as * " 

her Divisional duties will permit. We U.-Colonel I'carock recently under- 

also welcomed aswintcrguests. Envoy and t° (lli »» interesting engagement at Calgary. 



evening last. 

Ensign Miriam Houghton has taken 
up her duties at Vancouver Grace Hos- 
pital; may we take this opportunity of 
mentioning how graleful her parents are 
for (he pravcrs of comrades on their 
behalf. 



Armv 



monies have lost none of their old-time !' 5 . cr [; 
lire. And then, to make our joy com- wl1 " hi 
pletc, Captain Boyle dedicated the wee 
girlie of Bandsman and Mrs. Simpkins, 
and also the little daughter of Bands- 
man and Mrs. Mills. We closer! with one 
soul at the Mercy-Seat. Quite a full week- 
end, was it not? 



Brigadier and Mrs. Carter's series of 
Friday nighl Holiness Meetings at Slier- 
brooke Street Corps promise to be times 
of spiritual leading and encouragement. 

Pioneer Warrior Promoted at Regina w^^uTn^^^l^L^ 

ing fixtures, indicating thai the newly 
appointed Sergl .-Major. Mrs. Major Hah- 
kirk, has matters well in hand. 



On Thursday last Brigadier Smith 
conducted the Funeral Service at the 
Citadel for the late Sister Mrs. Green, 
who was promoted to Glory from the 
General Hospital. There was a large 



greatly enriched. His pungent com- 
ments, as he lined out that old hymn. 
"Give me a heart to praise my God," 
were sobering, yet strengthening withal. 
There was an added interest in the night 
Meeting by the introduction of Ensign 
Houghton by Lt.-Colonel Payne. At 
the Citadel we have come lo look upon 
q-.„ c. i . 13 i r _ j , an y appointment to the "Grace," or 

M^TSl^rS!™^ indeed, "anything, connected with ' it as 
being ol special interest to us. 

The Ensign, of course, is no stranger in 
these parts. She belongs to that growing 
army of Officers wbo have gone from the 
coast lo Ihe Training Garrison, and in 
whom we retain a sort o! proprietary 

interest. The welcome was. perhaps, all 

count of the opening of the new Citadel the more cordial on that account. The 
at H. Frances; in our next regular issue solos she rendered on Sunday were greatly 
we hope to have a similar article concern- appreciated, 
ing the opening of the new Hall at Macleod 
Alta. (Better late than never— only 
don't blame the Editor,:, 



Convention of Municipalities whl . n thuv visit(;d tn( J ].i„ me ff , r the 
iddress on the activities of J lit- Friendless at West Kildonan; rather out 
, , „ of their Corps district, but not out of the 

region of brotherly kindness. 



This week we give an interesting ac- 



Majors llabkirk and Oakc 



conducted 
Fort 



oencra nosnuai. i acre \we> a Lime , 1,„ t' r ,. , ,- , , f - 

gathering of comrades and friends in the r ,,f m . ! V'T^' t' or V' t o" 

Citadel, and a full Band provided the £ ' Ke '" K , in " ksl V'" ,' uesday a * 

m,,=ir Th P RH^riinr , v :i« !lsc i s tpri liv ?"""■ Lrolller < ,orst has been a zealoi 



Mrs. Staff-Captain Merrill was also 

present, and gave out the second song. 

After an able address on the difference 

* * * between "Knowing Jesus" and "Knowing 

T l„™ „,:ii i,„ „„ „,. ii.,„... • ,, <■ about Him." bv the Major, a successful 

-t1» w , f -." ,i . T ik 'T- , Prayer-Meeting was conducted by Adju- 

Ihe War Cry 'next week; the Christ- ,„„/ r „ h ; H A m „ WI . a1 ,,„ > ( ' 



much 



music. The Brigadier was assisted bv , „_,„,, 
Mrs. Staff-Captain Bourne. Adjutant I - Cn ^ ul 
Reader and Captain McDowell and Cap- 
tain Stevenson, who all paid beautiful 
tributes to the life of our late comrade. 
The Brigadii"- then spoke a few words of 
heartfelt appreciation of our comrade's 
life and work. For thirty-three years 
she has been an Officer and Soldier of 
The Army, her first public service con- 
sisting of visiting the pool halls, where 
she might have been seen standing on 
the tables, singing the Gospel story to 
those who were on the way to destruction. 
Following the Funeral Service, the 
Band and comrades marched part of the 
way to the graveside, where the Com- 
mittal Service was conducted by Briga- 
dier Smith. 

On Sunday night the Memorial Service 
of our Promoted Sister was conducted 
by Major Habkirk. this being her special 
wish. Right through the Meeting we 
were reminded that God is with us in 
sorrow as well as in joy, and we felt this 
in the very first song, especially, "Lead, 
Kindlv Light." Commandant Beattie 
prayed, then the Band rendered a beauti- 
ful selection, "The Saviour's Invitation. 



if Mercv auxiliary, and will be 
eri. 



mas number takes its place; see that 
you get your copy. But we suggest 
you might very well take this oppor- 
tunity of g-etting the "Young Soldier" 
habit; nest week's issue will be "the 
best yet." 



taut Cubitt, when several cases of con- 
version were registered. — G.A. 



A Mother's Joy 



During an interlude in Winnipeg Cit- 
adel's Sunday P.S.A. Programme which 
featured this week, wo'rks of German, 



Slaff-Capiain Acton makes an appeal 
for sacred picture lantern slides: the 
native people of his Division are greatly 
interested in such exhibitions, and it is 

suggested that a contribution of two or _,,,.,„ 

three slides, from here and there, would out with "I play for you on the while corned to our midst.' 

Five seekers brought joy to our hearts. 



An old music teacher was becoming Austrian< American, Belgian and British 
exasperated Willi a pupil to whom he- was com En?i Str £ tlon our nevv 

teaching a nevy song. At last he burst Divisional Secretary, was warmlv wel- 



make a very useful collection. Send them keys; I play for you on the black ones; 
to Wrangell. Alaska. but you all the time sing in the cracks." 




CHANGES AT 
EDMONTON "GRACE" 

There arc many (JHieer-comrades 
throughout the Territory whose 
work may not be as prominent as 
that of some who are more often 
mentioned in our columns, but whose 
service for God and The Army is 
equally useful and recognised. Two 
such are the Officers of whom we 
present tho following lillle sketch. 




and this amply rewarded us for our 
strenuous efforts during the weekend. 
It was good to see a fisher on Sunday 
night lake the sleeping boy from a mother 
while she went to the Penitent-Form, and 
to sec the mother's joy so exuberant after 
she rose from her knees, thai she almost 
smothered her boy with kisses when he 
was returned to her bv the Songster. 
— J.R.W. 



Corps Bands Unite at 
New Westminster 



COMDT. LOTTIE PETTIGREW 



Under the direction of the capahle 
batons of Bandmaptcr Fuller (Grand- 
view 1, and Bandmaster Hollowav [New 



ADJUTANT JEAN SCOTT 

We are glad lo give a welcome home Commandant Lottie Pettigrew is another wVst'min"^^'''^^'^^!'?' or^hAsn'^wr. 
Major Habkirk then made special refer- to Adintaiu .lean Scott who has been of our comrades who has long allied rZ nw'ntlv ni^yVrf«,S 
ence to our comrade's life and work in extending her knowledge of hospital work herself with the noble order of nurses program which was much enioved bv 
The Army, of which he had known for in the I'.S.A. Our comrade, it will be working in our midst. The Adjutant Tiip rr>mrprio= inrt fHonrfc if wi™ \v nc i' 
many years. remembered, left the oversight of the shortly leaves for Ihe Kaslern U.S. Ter- \£?J°™ ^^J " d t h e chakmanshio of 
The Corps Officers both paid heartfelt Calgarv "Grace" some little time ago ntory to which she has been transferred M-,; or 'i n% . I1PC whosp wfiiv in'tmit™ 
tribute to our comrade, who had been a to complete a three years' course of and will assist her old Comrade Major c^mnlf^t the alienee' in the be™ 
Company Guard since coming^ among us studies at I he Army s Hosp,ta in Cov- Lily Bond ,n chaigc of The Army s ( ,r humor (if that was necessarvl. a varied 
A duet by Capains McDowell and mglon. Ky.. qualifying her to become a Hospital at Jersey City. program, consisting of marches and 
Mpvenson. V. hen Jesus calls us. brought reg.slered nurse. The Commandant's nursing experience selections bv the Bands vocal and in 
much comfort, as did the Songster Item, -r| le Adjutant has been appointed to and acquaintance with the Women's Social slrumenlal solos and duets as well as 
Abide with me. Brother Green s testi- take charge of the Edmonton Grace Work extend over a long period of veai s. a recitation from Junior lerinie Fitch of 
mony, and loving words brought tears Hospital where her enlarged experience in fact ever since she passed through the the Home-Corps, and a Medley Chorus 
to many eyes, and joy as i web. It re- will undoubtedly stand her in good stead. Training Garrison at Toronto in the by the two Bands brought cheer and 
ihn C flf! 1S , t< jJX n< J*r l h f l .■ e he r,5jL'ath comradt .- s journevinRs took her to year 1900 Following a brief period in hl'essing. Following the programme Ad- 
she eft a beautiful testimony with her Cincinnati. Ohio, and Louisville. Kv., at the Social \\ ork down East she was julant Fletcher thanked the visiting 
hwed ones, exhorting them to follow after whj( . h ,. lL , l , s she s;lt r<)r l . x:lm i tlal i„ ns in given a number of appointments in our Baud for the splendid ( urn-out on such 
h ' ! t r r , s 'l e , woul ° be waiting at (he. c „ 1]m . di(m wil „ her course. Incidentally Hospital service in the West. In this a rainy night. Thanks are also due to 
Ucautilul Cate, asking for a plain real a[ , hl , lmK . r t - ilv s | u . had the opportunity connection such cities as Winnipeg, ihe New Westminster Bandsmen who 
Army funeral, and sending her love to the of vj<itilut n,e' original "Old Kentucky Vancouver Regina and Edmonton have came into Vancouver for three practices, 
bodiers. Surely the testimony of a true Hl , mc - w j licIl inspired the famous planla- benelited from her capable labours. We hope this is onlv the first of manv 
mw'mhmvi /h .h c •. tion song of I hat name. The Commandant's last appointment in such interesting Festivals,— S.C.M. 

..nH J ™tJ ■ read the Scriptures ^ indication of Ihe effort and this Territory was in charge pro tern of the 

and spoke in a convincing manner. vs an uiaication oi mil "-non. '"'u Frt . Gram Hn ,-,;i-ii «h„r„ „i„, 

When the invitation was civen we had energy which our comrade put into her t.amonlon L. raC L Hospital w here she 

i hi L, r ™„T!,r.£T ^ S i i ■ -irduoas studies for I he State examinations has demonstrated her ability to hod 

the joy of seeing three dear souls seeking J™™ l 8 ,^ "™Jj 'X! tho hammers gave nloft the highest traditions of our workers 



Salvation 
We ask 



all 



comrades to remember her a' net total of 91 8 marks-a .result behind the scenes, 
to be justly proud of and deserving of 



Inspired to Win Others 
at Lloydminster 



ana nis lamuy in -*' "~, ■> — :• ' . , 7- e i _ T nst SiniH-iu a i 

Our comrades are the heartiest congratulations of her Grace Hospital, the Adjutant has on her w -,s indeeri with i 
Canada, and many Canadian comrades. side the weight of many years' faithful XSr-iS 



Lloydminster God 
In the morning 



Brother Jack Green and his family in 

this time of sorrow. 

well known in Western Canada, and manv wuaui,... i-.mi.™™. siae me weigiu oi many years laitniul f () ii ow i,,„ r-mnin Allnn's viuomi-s " -Vri 

an Officer and Soldier has reason to thank During the Adjutant's visit over Hie labor and experience. We wish her well drt , s3 „,] [* "UeSIiK an example "'»» conv 

C-od for ever meeting Sister Mrs. Green, line she made acquaintance with a num- in her new responsibilities, which, ra dps came forw'ard to seek Holiness 

-W.G.W. her of comrade ^Siilvaticmists i and^ had considerins the^phice that the Hos- i„ the evening the Lieutenant spoke, and 



nf enlarging he 



'■ -■■■■-,! , . .u i- r.i elf Pitalis gradually taking in tho do- following the address wc had the jov of 

Someone has said, "The quickest way geographically, but the lure ol the houlli- mestic and social life of the Northern seeing the two comrades who knelt at 

to get on vour feet is to get on your km<l :»'» lts sunshine at no time exercised Capital, are of no small order. That the Mercv-Seat in the morning lead two 

knees." Perhaps one may add that tie its s 1'rt' so as to cause our comrades she will be helped to fnitlier the use- others lo' the feet of Jesus; before the 

best way to stay on our feel is to stay on canny Scots accent to diminish one jot. fulness and scope of the Institution close of the Meeting a third seeker had 

our knees. In taking charge of the Edmonton is our very sincere prophecy. claimed Salvation. — A & T - 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

(By Authority of the General) 

PROMOTION— 

To be Ensign: 

Captairi Margaret Stratton, Divisional Secre- 
tary. Manitoba Division. 

APPOINTMF.ST— 

Ensign Roonie Anderson, from furlough to ttie 
Grace Hospital, Edmonton. 

Captain Arthur Hill, from Supply duty at the 
Training Garrison, to Men's Social Depart- 
ment, Calgary. ^ 

iSigncUJ CHAS. T. RICH. 



TMe General's Healt h 

Our readers will be grateful to know that the announce- 
ment which we made last week concerning the healch of our 
dear General is confirmed by the following message which has 
been received from International Headquarters: 

London, E.C., Dec/ 3rd. 1928 
We arc glad to be able to report an improvement iii the condition 
of the General. The doctors now consider him out of danger, and have 
expressed themselves as being hopeful of a complete rceovey. 
Signed, Ed. J. Hifigins, 

Chicf-of-the-Staff. 



WOME^ AS SETTLERS 

Redressing the Excess of Men 
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A Message from the General and an Echo from 
his Sick Room 

By Commissioner T. H. Kitching 



A 1 
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GOD SAVE THE KINO 

THE newspapers reports of the past 
few days have contained informa- 
tion as to the brave fight which His 
Majesty the King is making against 
his serious illness. Readers of the 
Canada West "War Cry" will continue 
to pray that our Sovereign may long 
bo spared to the people of his Do- 
minions, and that the prayer of the 
Psalmist may be answered in his be- 
half: "Thou "wilt prolong the king's 
life: and his years as many genera- 
tions," 



TERRITORIAL STAFF CHANGES 

FOLLOWING on our news item of last 
week, the Commissioner now an- 
nounces that Brigadier Joseph Gosling 
has been appointed to the command of 
the Vancouver Men's Social District, and 
will proceed there during the early part 
of January. We predict for him and Mrs. 
Gosling a" season of much usefulness in 
such an interesting appointment. 

Major Moses Jaynes takes control of 
the North Saskatchewan Division. It 
is not the Major's first experience as a 
Divisional Commander, and we feel sure 
that he and Mrs. Jaynes will bring into 
use in this fresh sphere all those com- 
radeship influences which have marked 
their long and varied career. 

The Queen of the Belgians and 
the Two Rescue Girls 

IN connection with the Self-Denial 
Effort in Belgium an encouraging act 
of two of our Rescue Homes' Girls may 
be mentioned. The two girls while 
occupied in collecting for the Effort, went 
to the Royal Palace and made their 
request. They were told an application 
should be made in writing, so they wrote 
a letter to the Queen, telling of the good 
they had experienced in The Army's 
Home. The result was, a donation of 
one thousand francs, and a letter saying 
how touched she was by the letter received. 



The Great Earthquake 

Remembrance Services Held Through- 
out Japan 
A LARGE crowd of Salvationists, 
friends and outsiders gathered in 
the Central Hall for the Meeting held 
in commemoration of the terrible Earth- 
quake Disaster of five years ago, and the 
loss of our two devoted Officers, Brigadier 
Sashida and Staff-Captain Sakai. 

The service was brief, hut Commissioner 
Yamamuro's words, based on David's 
utterance, "There is but a step between 
me and death," brought solemnity and 
conviction to many hearts, and sixteen 
penitents made their way to the Mercy- 
Seat. Similar Memorial Services were 
held in our Corps throughout the ter- 
ritory, both at the noon hour (the time 
of the earthquake;, and at night. 



T the risk of being thought 
presumptuous, or regarded 
even as intruding on ground that 
is almost sacred in its family 
privacy, I wonder whether I may 
brieflv" describe a visit which, at 
the kind invitation of Mrs. Booth, 
I paid, a few days ago, to the 
General in his sick-room. 

Although well into November, 
the day is one of occasional bursts 
of bright sunshine, alternated, it 
is true, with squalls of rain and 
wind — the latter piercing cold. 
The ever-glorious sea is throwing 
up showers of spray, as its waves 
break on this bit of England's 
Eastern coast-line adjoining the 
cottage in which, for the time 
being, The Army's world-wide 
Leader is kept a prisoner. 

It was the first time I had seen 
him for a couple of months, or 
more, for, as even' Salvationist 
knows, he is suffering from severe 
nervous prostration, to ensure 
recovery from which complete 
rest and quietude — time's great 
healers — are the two principal 
essentials. 

From what the Chief and Mrs. 
Booth had said to me, and from 
what the Doctors had stated 
about his condition, I was more 
than prepared to find him both 
weak and low. 

At the pronunciation of my 
name by Mrs. Booth, however, as 
I entered his room, his face at 
once brightened, and I heard him 
say, 'Kitching? Yes; I want to 
see him.' 

A brief exchange of greetings, 
too sacredly intimate to be en- 
larged upon here, and, holding 
my hand in his, he said, 'Yes. K,' 
(it was the familiar form of 
address which for years he often 
employed in speaking to me — at 
any rate, when we were alone), 
'I wanted to see you before, but 
it did not seem wise to arrange 
it; or, anyway, Mrs. Booth 
thought it was not wise. How is 
your wife? How is Wilfred? How 
are the other boys? How are the 
Grinsteds at Regent Hall? And 
how are all the men at Head- 
quarters? ... I want you to tell 
them, yes, I want you to tell 
them from mc, not to leave God 
out. ... It never does to leave 
God out. . . . Tell them that the 
things which perhaps seem im- 
possible to them, they may find 



possible with God. . . . Yes; I 
believe thev are reallv possible 
with God.' " 

Came a word of thanks which, 
whatever happens, I shall cherish 
as long as 1 live, for some small 
service I had rendered the Found- 
er ('my dear father' he called 
him) and -himself, and, with his 
words of blessing lingering on my 
ear, I left his room, only, how- 
ever, to be recalled a couple of 
minutes later, as he had something 
further to say. 

Wondering what it was, I again 
approached the bed in which he 
lay. He reiterated his in i unction: 
'Now, tell them what I say — all 
of them — not to leave God out. 
. . . Tell the Chief that I'm think- 
ing of him, too, . , . Yes; tell them 
all not to leave God out. . . .Oh, 
yes (in answer to a remark of 
Mrs. Booth's), I want to get 
better, and go back again to my 
place ... to work and duty. 
Give my love to your wife, and 
to the boys, and to Louie,' and 
his thin hand moved, rather than 
waved me, an affectionate, if an 
unspoken, 'Farewell!' 

What was it, think you, that 
I asked myself as I came down- 
stairs, and asked myself again as 
I made my way to the train, and 
asked myself yet again as I sped 
towards London through the dark- 
ening storm of night— 'What is 
the secret of that man's faith, and 
love, and thoughtfulness, in his 
hours of weakness and compara- 
tive solitude, cut off. as he has 
been and is, from his desk, from 
his platform, from association 
with those who have been his 
most intimate and almost life- 
long Comrades and helpers? What 
is it that makes him turn his 
mind again and again to those 
whom he has led in our glorious 
faith and fight — to his people 
everywhere — to their children, 
even? What is it that makes 
him so confident that, in spite of 
failures, and disappointments, 
there is going to be 'a bright to- 
morrow'? 

The answer seemed to come 
back, like an echo, of that Voice 
which spoke at the last supper: 
'I have given them Thy word 
... I pray for them . . . that Thou 
shouldest keep them from the 
evil . . . that they all may be one 
. . . that. the love wherewith Thou 
hast loved me may he in them.' 
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Commissioner and Mrs. D, C. Lamb. 

UNDER the above heading Commis- 
sioner Lamb has recently ad- 
dressed an interesting and important 
communication to the Editor of "The 
T.mes," which we feel sure will have 
the attention of all our thoughtful 
readers. The Commissioner's remarks 
are a clear indication that he is thor- 
oughly alive to a situation which is 
not without its grave social dangers, 
especially in Canada West. He says: 

"The very success of the experi- 
ment of settling several thousands of 
young fellows from the British Isles 
after they had assisted in the harvest- 
ing 1 of the grain in the Western Prov- 
inces of Canatla accentuates a grave 
feature in our social life which it 
would be idle to ignore. I refer to the 
unequal distribution of tbe men and 
women of the Empire. Apart from y<mr 
suggestion that we may have a repetition 
of the harvester arrangement next autumn 
we know that the Ministrv of Labor are 
planning to train several" thousands of 
voting men for emigration in the cumine 
spring, but we hear nothing of adequate 
plans for encouraging women to go over- 
seas. 

"An Empire cannot be built up of men 
alone; yet that is evidently what we arc 
trying to do. since there is now in Western 
Canada and other parts of the Empire a 
considerable numerical excess of men over 
women. In the Homeland, on the other 
hand, the women outnumber the men lv 
about 2,000,000, of whom at least Lli"..'- 

000 are between the ages of 20 ami -i.-. 

1 submit that the importance of tltii 
aspect of Empire migration and settle- 
ment can scarcely be exaggerated. Thin!; 
of the State of Queensland alone, with . 
numerical excess of 40,000 men o\\: 
women ! 

"For years it has been the policy ■ >;' 
The Salvation Army to transfer oversea- 
more women than men. and hitherto v. 
have succeeded in doing so. But receniU 
there has been an increasing difficulty ii: 
obtaining the reduced ocean passages fo: 
women who have had no paid domestic 
experience in this country, albeit the in- 
experienced girl can readily be placed in 
household service overseas. Although the 
training and transplanting of boys have 
been much in the public eve, we have 
never lost sight of the urgent necessity 
lor transplanting an increasingly large 
number of women." 



How John Wesley Found Salvation 

IN the evening I went very unwillingly 
to a society in Aldersgate Street, where 
one was reading Luther's Preface to the 
Epistle to the Romans. About a quaricr 
before nine, while he was describing the 
change which God works in the heart 
through faith in Christ, I felt my heart 
strangely warmed. 1 felt 1 did trust in 
Christ, Christ alone for salvation, and an 
assurance was given me that He had 
taken away roy sins, even mine, and saved 
me from the law of sin and death. 



The Heed of lie Hour 

An Important Mid-Day Address 
By the Commissioner 

RESPONDING to one of the mai 
invitations which reach him frc 
time to time, both in the Territor: 
Centre and elsewhere, the Commission 
was the speaker at the "Lions Club" 
Winnipeg on Thursday, Nov.. 29th. 
will he well known that the members 
this club are deeply interested in all th 
makes for the public weal, and have ma 
their influence felt in many thrivi: 
cities and towns throughout the Domi 
ion. 

The Commissioner chose as his top 
"The Need of the Hour," and went on 
show that one of the greatest needs 
public and private life today is men 
vision; men who were not afraid to !o< 
forward into the future, and so use t 
present as to make that future a brillia 
portal to other and even more glorio 
visions and days. 

Many were the instances of such m 
and women that he presented in t 
course of his address, but naturally 
dwelt with especial fondness on our ov 
great visionary. General William Boot 
whose dreams of a better day have b& 
so splendidly realised in our time, and t 
fulfilment of which are an encourageme 
to the men of our own day to plan f 
brighter and better achievements. 

The Commissioner did not close wit 
out a word of definite testimony to t 
helping grace of the greatest of all Visio 
aries, our Lord, and Saviour Jesus Chri: 
"Who for the joy that was set before Hi 
endured the cross, despising the sham 
and is set down at the right hand of tl 
throne of God." Our leader made 
quite plain that if men of vision arc tl 
"Need of the Hour," such men as 
visions can best be created and work 
into actual fact by a close adherence 
the principles laid down by our Lord. 



Flie Higl Coofioil of la Aim 

The Commissioner to be Present 

WE announced in our issue of Decer 
ber 1st that the High Council 
The Army has been called to meet 
London on January Sih. It will be unde 
stood that our own Commissioner is und 
instructions to attend. He will leave f 
England immediately after Christmas. 



The Editor's Visit and Other 
Happenings at Fort Reug 

SERGEANT FRA.SER and her Grij 
^-7 ade of Cadets have been a constai 
joy and blessing to the comrades ; 
Fort Rouge, and will be much missc 
when the great "shift-round" come: 
let us hope we shall not be forloi 
and entirely bereft in that day. Tl 
Special T.G. Fund Programme* whic 
the Brigade presented on Thursda 
night last was greatly enjoyed; evoi 
item having its own special Arm 
lesson. The presence of Lt.-Colom 
Joy (Chairman) and Mrs. Joy, als 
Adjutant Davies — ever and "alvcaj 
welcome — added to our enjoyment. 

On Sunday we tvere glatl to ha\ 
the Editor-in-Chief as our Special fc 
the day, although he is on cur So 
diets-' Roll, His messages inornin 
and evening wore full of advice an 
testimony, and many of his illustrr 
tions we shall not soon forget. Cni 
tain Sutherland was with us at nigl 
and reminded us of former Port Roup 
hlessings. 

On Tuesday afternoon there was 
full house in attendance at the Eui 
cral Service of our Brother Corst »+ 
with his wife, lias been such a col 
sistent Soldier in our midst. The sen 
ice was conducted liv Major 1 
Hahkirk, and with him were Male 
Cnrruthors and Major Oake; seven 
comrades testified to the storlin 
character and good soldiership of ov 
promoted brother. All in the Corfi 
unite m affectionate sympathy toward 
Mrs Gorst who, as is well knowt 
renders such ungrudging service i 
many activities of our Corps 
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i faith in Christ, I felt iny heart 
ly warmed. J felt 1 did trust in 

Christ alone for salvation, and an 
ice was given me that He had 
.way my sins, even mine, and saved 
n the law of sin and death. 



The Need of the Hour 

An Important Mid-Day Address 
By the Commissioner 

RESPONDING to one of the many 
invitations which reach him from 
time to time, both in the Territorial 
Centre and elsewhere, the Commissioner 
was the speaker at the "Lions Club" of 
Winnipeg on Thursday, Nov., 29th. It 
will he well known that the members of 
this club are deeply interested in all that 
makes for the public weal, and have made 
their influence felt in many thriving 
cities and towns throughout the Domin- 
ion. 

The Commissioner chose as his topic, 
"The Need of the Hour," and went on to 
show that one of the greatest needs in 
public and private life today is men of 
vision; men who were not afraid to look 
forward into the future, and so use the 
present as to make that future a brilliant 
portal to other and even more glorious 
visions and days. 

Many were the instances of such men 
and women that he presented in the 
course of his address, but naturally he 
dwell with especial fondness on our own 
great visionary, General William Booth, 
whose dreams of a better day have been 
so splendidly realised in our time, and the 
fulfilment of which are an encouragement 
to the men of our own day to plan for 
brighter and better achievements. 

The Commissioner did not close with- 
out a word of definite testimony to the 
helping grace of the greatest of all Vision- 
aries, our Lord, and Saviour .lesus Christ. 
"Who for the joy that was set before Him 
endured the cross, despising the shame, 
and is set down at the right hand of the 
throne of God." Our leader made it 
quite plain that if men of vision are the 
"Need of the Hour," such men and 
visions can hest be created and worked 
into actual fact by a close adherence to 
the principles laid down by our Lord. 



Inniverss o? the British Women's Social Work 

H.R.H. Princess Beatrice Presides 
Commissioner Catherine Booth Presents Annual Report 



The High Council of The kmy 

The Commissioner to be Present 

WE announced in our issue of Decem- 
ber Jst that the High Council of 
The Army has been called to meet in 
London on January 8th. It will be under- 
stood that our own Commissioner is under 
instructions to attend. He will leave for 
England immediately after Christmas. 
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The Editor's Visit and Other 
Happenings at Fort Rouge 

QERGEANT FRA.SER and her Erig- 
k - J ade of Cadets have been a constant 
joy and blessing to the comrades at 
Fort Rouge, and will be much missed 
when the great "shift-round" comes; 
let us hope we shall not be forlorn 
and entirely bereft in that day. The 
Special T.G. Fund Programme which 
the Brigade presented on Thursday 
night last was greatly enjoyed; every 
item having its own special Army 
lesson. The presence of Lt.-Colonel 
Joy (Chairman) and Mrs. Joy. also 
Adjutant Davies — ever and always 
welcome — added to our enjoyment. 

On Sunday we were glad to have 
the Editor-in-Chief as our Special for 
the day, although he is on our Sol- 
diers' Roll. His messages morning 
and evening were full of advice and 
testimony, and many of his illustra- 
tions we shall not soon forget. Cap- 
tain Sutherland was with us at night 
and reminded us of former Fort Rouge 
blessings. 

On Tuesday afternoon there was a 
full house in attendance at the Fun- 
eral Service of our Brother Gorst w 1, ■• 
with his wife, has been such a con- 
sistent Soldier in our midst. The serv- 
ice was conducted hy Major H. 
Habkirk, and with him were Major 
Carruthers and Major Oake; several 
comrades testified to the. sterling 
character and good soldiership of our 
promoted brother. All in the Corps 
unite in affectionate sympathv towards 
Mrs. Gorst who, as is well known, 
renders such ungrudging service in 
many activities of our Corps. 



ALWAYS an event of considerable 
**■ importance, right from the early 
days of Army "Rescue Work." has heen 
the British Women's Social Work Anni- 
versary, but this year it has been a very 
special happening by reason of the fact 
that H.R.H. Princess Beatrice, aunt of 
His Majesty the King, consented to pre- 
side at what proved to be an exceedingly 
bright and real Army function. 

Mrs. Booth, the founder of oi>r Women's 
Social operations was unfortunately pre- 
vented from heing present owing to the 
illness of the General, and several affec- 
i innate references were made both to tier 
and our beloved Leader. One speaker. 
Lady Emmott. J .P. prefaced her sincere 
eulogy of the Work of The Army by 
saying: 

"If at this moment there is anything we 
can do to help Mrs. Booth, none of us 
could refuse such a request." 

Before reading her report. Commission- 
er Catherine Booth said: "My mother's 
absence is to me a very real sorrow, be- 
cause i had iiiokrd forward to our being 
here together for the first time. It was 
impossible, however, for her lo be here 
because ol my father's illness. My 



anxiety and sorrow are so deep that it is 
difficult for me to speak. The critical 
stage is past. The doctors cannot say 
that he is out of danger, but we have 
every reason to hope that after this rally 
he may continue to improve. 

Commissioner Catherine cleverly camou- 
flaged the "doses" of statistics without 
which an Anniversary Meeting seems to 
be incomplete, with pathetic or humorous 
little stories of up-to-date happenings in 
Salvation Army Homes. Many an eye was 
surreptitiously wiped and many a throat 
cleared as she spoke of child mothers of 
53, of little children so degraded that they 
were like animals, of poor old people 
needing loving care in the twilight of life, 
of wilful straying girls, and homeless 
women, all of whom find a haven and 
persistent, painstaking protection and 
help in the various Homes provided in the 
Social Work of The Arm)'. 

The few remarks of the Princess Beatrice 
were gracious indeed, showing that she 
has an intimate knowledge of this special 
branch of our Work, as well as a keen 
interest in our world-wide operations: she 
was especially considerate in her enquiries 
concerning the General's health. 



Mrs. Commissioner Rich 

Presides at League of Mercy Re-union 

THE Monthly Meeting of the Winnipeg 
Branch of the League of Mercy was 
held on the 30th ult., at the home of one 
of its most active and well-known mem- 
bers, Mrs. Pyefinch. of Home Street 
Corps. It is one of the special intimacies 
of the League that the homes of its 
members are available for such gather- 
ings, thus ensuring a sisterliness and home- 
likeness which it is good to know. 

Mrs. Commissioner Rich presided over 
the gathering, and had with her Mrs. 
Colonel Miller, and Brigadier Park, who, 
as the Women's Social Secretary, is 
especially interested in the work of the 
League. 

The special purpose of this particular 
meeting was the introduction of Mrs. 
Major Habkirk, so well loved by those 
who know her best, as Sergt.-Major of the 
Winnipeg Branch. Mrs. Habkirk follows 
in a good succession — first Envoy Mrs. 
Mackenzie, and later Mrs. Wellard. She 
received a warm welcome from those 
present, and later on, in her little address, 
referred to the many kind messages she 
had received since her appointment had 
been announced. 

Among those who spoke were Briga- 
dier Park, League Treasurer Mrs, Yarlett, 
and Mrs. Wellard; one and all they 
assured Mrs. Habkirk of their pleasure 
in having her as their local leader. Natur- 
ally, too, Mrs. Mackenzie was referred to 
in terms of affection, it being a great 
disappointment that illness had prevented 
her from being present. 

It is with real pleasure we hear of Mrs. 
Habkirk's ability to take up the duties of 
her new position; she has long been 
known for her hospital visitation, and 
her many other good works; may she re- 
main long with us to fulfil the responsi- 
bilities of her appointment. 

Other visitors during the afternoon 
were Mrs. Major Carruthers. who re- 
ceived a hearty welcome; and Mrs. 
Envoy Neill, of Seattle, who much 
blessed us with her words of earnest 
prayer. Mrs. Captain Watt and Mrs. 
Captain Carswell were also introduced as 
new members, and we shall see with 
pleasure them treading in the well-worn 
footsteps of their elder sisters. 

Mrs. Rich helped us greatly with a 
delightful Bihle reading and address; 
one of those chatty little talks which 
lose nothing by the sisterly manner of 
their delivery. — A.D. 



"Despite the Stormy Seas' 



THK tour has entailed travelling 
over what is probably the most 
rugged and dangerous part of the 
lengthy coast-line of the Island. Much 
of the distance was travelled by 
motor-boat, and the weather at this 
coast is guaranteed tn test the endur- 
ance of the most seasoned traveller." 

"Musgrove Harbour, the landing- 
place for Doting Cove, is a very rough 
harbour in an in-wind and a stiff 
breeze was blowing which made dis- 
embarking from the steamship into 
the small boats an exciting experi- 
ence." 

"There being no news of the boat, 
tin' Colonel decided to take advantage 
of the delay and go on to Carmanville, 
and though arriving unexpectedly, the 
parly was warmly received. The Sat- 
urday night's Meeting and three Meet- 
ings on Sunday were conducted in a 
kind of "if we are still here" manner, 



the boat being momentarily expected, 
and as there is no telegraphic com- 
munication on Sunday no definite 
information eould be received." 

"It was a most fortunate decision 
of the Colonel's to leave Doting Cove 
as the steamer could not call there on 
the way back to St. John's owing to 
the heavy gale ! St. John's was reach- 
ed early Tuesday morning and the 
party were not sorry to land after the 
boisterous voyage." 

* * * 

The above items have nothing at all 
to do with the travels of Captain 
Cook: they are extracts from :i went 
repoiL of Lt.-Colonel Dickt rson's jour- 
neyings roundabout Newfoundland, 
In spite of such happenings he appears 
to hn having some great, soul-snvinvr 
experiences, and his Canada West 
comrades wish him much success 
therein. 



The Field Secretary and 

Its. Peacock at St. James 

The Field Secretary, Lt -Colonel Pea- 
cock, and Mrs. Peacock, visited the St. 
James Corps during the recent weekend, 
and conducted inspiring meetings where- 
by the comrades were much strengthened 
and blessed. It should be recorded that 
the weekend was under the auspices of 
the Home League. 

In the morning Meeting of Sunday. 
Mrs. Peacock gave the address, and her 
heartening message, "Fear not," helped us 
greatly. At night Brigadier and Mrs. 
Carter were also with us, and so we felt 
that we were really well reinforced. The 
Field Secretary's evening message was 
one that touched on life's problems from 
many standpoints, and he drove forcibly 
home his truth thrusts. 

This message, together with the efforts 
of the other visiting comrades was the 
means, in God's hands, of bringing con- 
viction to the unconverted which was 
evident during the Praver Meeting led 
hy Brigadier Carter, when we had the 
happiness of seeing five comrades at the 
Mercy-Seat. 

On Monday afternoon our Home 
Leaguers continued their campaign by 
the opening of a Sale of Work at which 
Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Peacock officiated: a 
crowd of visitors responded to our invita- 
tions, and we believe a splendid linancial 
response was the result. At night we had 
a further happy event — a special pro- 
gramme by some visiting comrades: 
there were some embers of the Y.P. 
Singing Company from the Winnipeg 
Citadel, Sister Olive Peacock of the 
Citadel, Corps Cadet Margery Joy of 
Ft. Rouge, and other comrades. The 
Field Secretary presided in his well-known 
happy manner. The Editor was also in 
attendance. Thus ended a really good. 
enjoyable and profitable weekend, thanks 
to the members of the Home League. 
— F.H. 
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SAVING SOLES AND SOUL-SAVING 



Bv The Editor-in-Chief 



The old man picked up a pair of shoes 
he had been mending. 



Lt.-Colonel Bramwell Taylor 

A Comradely Appreciation 

By Brigadier Ernest Webb, 

Melbourne 

THE passing of I.t.-Colonel Taylor has 
Kreally stirred The Army world, as 
is evidenced by the number of apprecia- 
tive notices we continue to read in the 
various publications of other Territories. 
The latest, and one of the most eloquent, 
comes from the pen of Brigadier Ernest 
Webb, the Editor-in-Chief of our Aus- 
tralia (Souths publications: himself a 
journalist of no mean reputation amongst 
us. He writes as follows: 

"lie was among the liveliest and most 
enterprising of our Editors, and while the 
Field gained much by his transfer from 
the editorial chair, the publications. I 
cannot help thinking, lost more. lie wel- 
comed the change as affording him more 
movement and greater opportunities for 
contact with the people, but he was in- 
clined to agree with me that the sphere 
of influence open to a man who wielded 
the pen was far wider than that of a 
man whose utterances were restricted to 
the platform. 

"An achievement that is probably 
unique among Salvation Army Officers 
could be claimed by the Brigadier, who 
was for many years my colleague in the 
editorial office in London. He climbed 
every rung of the precipitous Editorial 
ladder, from the boltom to the top. 

"His first editorial aspirations took 
form wben, during his lasl year at school, 
he carried off honors, in a shorthand con- 
test. Hut, of course, much more than 
proficiency in shorthand is needed for 
editorial work, and the youthful and am- 
bitious Bramwell was 'put through the 
mil!" hy being at first given what he may 
have considered the very humbling 
post of messenger hetween the Editor's 
office in London and the Printing Works 
at St, Albans, twenty miles away. 

"Proving himself faithful in small 
things he presently found himself estab- 
lished at the Editor's side as confidential 
shorthand writer, and he typed the letter 
that admitted me into the ranks of Army 
journalism, twenty-three years ago. 

"Brigadier Taylor was a facile writer, 
with a tlair and dash that made all his 
productions lively. He possessed a force- 
ful personality, tireless industry, a genius 
for making and keeping friendships, and 
the true gift of leadership." 



For Hall-keepers and Janitors 

THIS is a little tale dedicated to, and 
for the express encouragement of all 
those whose duties involve. Ihe keeping of 
our feet warm during Meeting-time. 

It is not a new story bv any means, my 
Dad used to tell it when I was a boy, but 
re-reading of it has brought it to my 
recollection, and I pass it on in the hope 
that it may help "to keep the fire burning." 

Its hero was an old Methodist minister 
who was conducting a service in a little 
Chapel in the hills on a bitterly cold 
January morning. 

After preaching for twenty minutes, he 
paused and looked over his meagre con- 
gregation. "There is no fire here," he 
said, "and it is getting colder. My feet 
are cold, and so are yours. No man was 
ever saved whose feel were cold." With 
that he sat down and ended the service. 



WE are not at all sure what has 
prompted us to set down the 
following thoughts, except, mayhe. that 
we were looking at a pair of shoes this 
morning, and remarking that we should 
soon have to take them to the shoe- 
repairers. Cur present repairer is a 
most obliging sort of a fellow, except 
at the end of the week. He never fails 
to keep his promise, and does not mind 
putting in a few stitches, occasionally, 
for nothing. Ik* is always ready for an 
argument on matters political, but if 
one dares to touch on things religious, 
then lie shuts up like a clam. 

Considerably different he is from 
another dear old fellow who used to mend 
the family shoes, and whose "Hallelujah" 
when one entered his shop was scarcely 
less fervent than his responses on a 
Sunday morning, when, with a few of 
his cronies, he would take his seat in 
one of the "boxes" at The Army Citadel. 
Dear old fellow; he's in the glory 'and 
now. 

Then there was another "cobbler"- -a 
regular "cobbler" he was — whom we 
knew when first we joined The Army, 
and his method of spreading his religion 
was not altogether to the liking of some 
of his customers: he had a habit of 
"bradding" the soles with hrass nails, 
so that they read some such legend there- 
on as "Jesus Saves." or "Get Saved." 
etc. He used to joke in his quiet fashion, 
and say that 'all his customers had a 
religious standing.' 

A Shoemaker by the Grace of God 

There was once a very young minister, 
who called on one of his flock — a cohbler — 
and finding him busy at his work, sat 
down to have a talk with him. "I am 
glad to see men who can use the humblest 
vocation for the glory of God, as you are 
doing," said he. The shoemaker replied 
saying there was no such thing in this 
world as a humble vocation. 

"You are a minister, by the grace of 
God. I am a shoemaker, by the grace 
of God. If I make good shoes. I shall 
get just as much credit in the hereafter 
as you will for being a faithful pastor. 
All work is noble and honorable." 

He went on to say that the minister 
would carry up to the judgment-seat a 
fair sample of the sermons he had preached 
and he, Ihe shoemaker, would carry up 
a fair sample of the shoes he had made. 
Both would be judged by ihe quality 
of their work. 

The old man picked up a pair of shoes 
he had been mending, and said, "If that 
boy should catch cold some day and get 
pneumonia, his father, who is poor, 
would have a doctor's bill to pay, and 
might lose his child. I propose to mend 
the shoes as though my salvation depend- 
ed upon it. I can't afford, as a child of 
God, with a hope of heaven, to put bad 
work into a job like that, for much 
depends upon il. I would not like to 
meet that boy up yonder and have him 
tell me be died because I was not a 
faithful shoemaker." 

St. Crispin, the patron saint of shoe- 
makers in Ihe middle ages, was a Roman 
noble who was driven from his home by 
religious persecution, and was compelled 
to make his living by cobbling. How- 
ever, his enemies followed him down, 
and at length he was taken and flung 
into a cauldron of boiling lead. Such 
valor is worth recalling in these days 
when so little heroism marks our Christian 
profession. If any cobbler — beg pardon 
— shoemaker, should read these lines it 
might be well for him to stay awhile 
and ask himself whether his service 
for the Master would be proof against 
such a test. It might not be out of 
place if we all did so. 

Shoemakers have played a good pari 



in the world's history; they are a glorious 
company well worth remembering. 

Think of William Carey, learning his 
Latin and Greek as he works with his 
awl in the old Northamptonshire shop. 
The story of his devotion and genius is 
well-known, but our deht to him as the 
Father of Missionary Service is not too 
well recognised even yet. A young British 
Officer in India asked. "Wasn't this man 
a shoemaker?" Carey overheard, and 
with gracious dignity answered, "No, sir. 
only a cobbler." 

George Fox. the Founder of the Quakers, 
was a cobbler, but when he forsook his 
last and set out in a leathern suit, with 
a Bihle in his hand, to cry out against 
the sins of the people, there was a heart 
of love beneath his stern, hard ways — 
love for the dying souls ol men. 

Cobblers have written poetry that has 
sung itself around the hearts and lives 
of men. There was one who wrote 
"The Farmer's Boy" on scraps of brown 
paper and patterns for boots and shoes. 
There was a famous British Admiral, 
who delivered his country in the hour 
of her need, who first of all worked at a 
cohhler's pencil, and there dreamed and 
drew sketches of ships and of naval 
engagements on the patches of leather 
hefore him. 

Another cobbler wrote no poems and! 
fought no great battles, but won for 
himself a name that will ever be dear 
to those who are lovers of children. 
Young John Pounds had a fall which 
crippled him for life, w they made him 
a cobbler. At the age of forty he started 
on a great venture of love, and gathered 
together the ragged, wretched waifs of 
Portsmouth — often feeding them and 
clothing them, and always teaching them 
the elements ol education and the love of 
Christ. Surely, there has never been 
such a shoemaker's shop as that in old 
Portsmouth, with its singing canaries, 
and the boys and girls around their giant- 
bodied, golden-hearled friend and teacher. 

Tapping Out His Melodies 

Every time you sing "Bring forth the 
royal diadem", and lift it to the royal 
tune of "Diadem", try to picture Cobbler 
Ellors before his bench in his Lancashire 
village, tapping out his melodies as he 
mended the shoes and the clogs, and 
pricking out the notes on a scrap of 
leather, until, by-and-bye. his heart 
o'erflows in love to his Maker,' and his 
great tune takes shape for all the world 
to sing. 

Yes, the old man of the story was 
quite right; mending shoes is a royal 
business. Quite a s royal as the business 
of Ihe Boy in the shop at Nazareth who 
made good benches, and stools, and 
carts for the people of Mis day. As use- 
ful as that of the man who maintained 
himself at his own trade of tent-making. 

But why did we sit down to write 
thus? Ah, yes, wc remember — because 
of the pair of shoes that will soon need 
mending. There is a day coming, though, 
when "thy shoes shall be iron and brass: 
and as thy days, so shall thy strength 
lie." N'o worn soles in that day, and 
no over-burdened souls either. 

A Moravian Missionary was once 
asked how long it would take him to 
get ready to proceed from Germany 
to Greenland. He replied, "If the 
shoemaker can let mc have my shoes 
by tomorrow I will go then." If such 
a spirit of obedience were common to- 
day, what a wonderful world this 
would be. But in the meantime, what 
are you doing to remedy the ills and 
wants of those around you ? Can it 
be said of you that you are welcoming 
home the prodigals, and giving them 
"shoes for their feet"? 



The Deliberations 
of Daniel 
Domore 
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L ChrPstmas 4 Cry' 

Aw 1 and Christmas 
'Pots' 




Ste. Al Styremup Mar. 
Winnipeg. 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

'f ,'ou are expecting an el<«, . ■.; 
effusion —as our Dinah says. being- 'il 
cdui~ited — from me this week, well. ::-:: 
you are doomed lo disappointment. :■>: 
I am not up to it, and that is tellin.- ■ ■ \: 
straight. Not lhal I mean to b.- ■ .- 
pudent, I know my manners better l :::<:; 
thai, but I am just telling you 

The fact is lhat I have been run of: ::,;. 
legs during the last few days. I've '.-d 
to help gelling our suite re-pa|x-rwl :.>.- 
cause we are expecting company :>ir 
Christmas: fancy, says I to Don:.-. 
papering a house in the middle of winti-r 
(That's because you went off gadtlint u>v:ii 
spcciaUinf, when you ought lo haie kr>' u'. 
home attending to these things). Then I've 
had to go out and do some special shopping 
and what with writing letters to folk-; 1:1 
the Old Country, and tying up panel- ■■* 
the last Overseas Mail, well, as I say. 
I've been run off my legs. 

But never mind. Christmas comes hi:: 
once a year, and when it comes it finds 
me here, and finds me full of real good 
cheer, which is poetry, Editor dear. 

I low's the Christmas "Cry" going? 
Dorcas told me of your phone call — ihe 
day after — and that you were consider- 
ing another edition: isn't il just splendid? 
It's all because Brigadier Merritt. lib-<> 
his dear head, takes an interest in the 
thing and pushes it well (The Chnst-n 1. 
"Crv" I mean). Of course. I am not for- 
getting the D.C's and the Officers, no. 
not at all. I've been out selling some 
mvself, and, naturally, 1 had to tell my 
customers that the Editor is a person.:! 
friend of mine. 

I hear Ihe Cadets are hot on the ]■■!>: 
bless them, they'll need something to ke.;i 
them hot this weather, but they seem .1 
very nice lot, don't you think? I'm 
getting to like them ever so much. Tl.'- 
dear Victors and Conquerors and Warrior-, 
and all liie olheis were loveiy. as T\i: 
Copping would say, but, after all. give li- 
the "Centenarians," seeing there's r.-- 
others to have. 

I asked Dorcas Ihe oilier day if I c.wi- 
stand at one of the "Keep-tbe-pot-.i 
boiling" Pots; I thought I would like 1 • 
do something of the sort; but she beg::;. 
such a lecture about cold feet, and wc.f- 
lungs, and not-so-voung-as-I-used-to-1 .<-. 
that very reluctantly I abandoned :; 
(That wasn't the reason, it's because y- • 
tike to show yourself off—altrars puslm. 
for a front place job) . ' Bless the dear Am. . 
as though one wants to stand at a "Pt ■: 
for the sake of being seen. 

Just one word more, Mr. Editor. I h; 
almost forgotten it. Brigadier Morn : 
tells me that Coleman-in-the-mountan 
has gone up another fifteen copi< - 
Thev're alwavs on the rise there, but tin 
little lot will help them some more. W n\ 
why, why can't some of the big Coi| 
make a dash? 

Wishing you a merry Christmas, 
I remain, yours sincerely, 

Daniel Domore, Envoy. 

Rossland (Captain Stall! and Lieui 
Fowler). On a recent Thursday w 
welcomed Staff-Captain Merritt into 01:: 
midst, and had a pleasant and hclplu. 
time with iiim. The Staff-Captain wa- 
received by the Soldiers and Home League 
members at a supper prepared for him 
when Brother Dally spoke on behalf o' 
the Soldiers. The Staff-Captain's tms 
sage in the following Welcome Meeting 
was a decided inspiration. The Stall - 
Captain dedicated the daughter of Mr. 
and Sister Mrs. Evan. — "F." 
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Musical Jeal 

CERTAINLY the mos 
human emotions is t 
With the exception of 
nothing seems to be so pr 
"green-eyed monster" wh 
the faculty of consuminf 
admit him to their soul; 
list of the famous musical 
be interesting. It wouli 
hundreds. 

Possibly one of the mil 
of musical jealousy is 
Cooke (deceased 1672:. 
fighter who gloried in th< 
tain." He joined the K 
fought valiantly, it is sail 
Commonwealth came in 
was obliged to make his 
music. Eventually he 1 
man and master of the Chi 
Chapel Royal was estal: 
Hiftl. There he had as h 
ihan Purcell. John Rio 
I lumphrey. 

Humphrey so closely in 
of his master that after si 
able to supplant him in h: 
Captain Cooke flew into a 
and this continued unti 
notice there appeared the 
•'Died of Jealousy." 

"Servant of God— 1 

OUR verv good cor 
William Rowe. of Intt 
quarters, is our latest 1 
and we gladly acknowlec 
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QUand Christmas 
'Pots' 

Ste. Al Slyremtip Mnr.- 
Winnipcg. 
Mr. Editor: 

.■ou are expecting an elm. -.: 
n — as our Dinah says, being ■ I! 
ed — from me this week, we!!. : . :: 
re doomed lo disappointment. :>r 
lot up lo it. and that is tellin.- ■ ■•■.: 
it. Not that I mean to hi- ■ 
t, I know my manners better i :.:•.:: 
Hit I am just telling you 

fact is lhat I have been run of: :■ y 
uring the last few days. I've ' :i: 
p getting our suite re-papered :.<.-- 

we are expecting company :■■•■ 
mas; fanc> p , says I to IW, !-. 
ng a house in the middle of winn-r 
s because you tceiil nff gothlinz uli--:i! 

I ling when you oush't lo hare bta; it: 
itlendiiig lo lluse thiiins). Then ]':<■ 
< go out and do some special shopping 
■hal with writing letters to folk-; in 
d Country, and tying up parrels :••■; 
ist Overseas Mail. well, as 1 say. 
teen run oft my legs. 

never mind, Christmas romps In:- 
i year, and when it comes it j'mtl- 
:re, and finds me full of real .urn id 

which is poetry. Editor dear. 
v's the Clirislmas "Cry" going? 
s told me of your phone call -tin 1 
iter— and that you were consider 
lotlier edition*, isn't it just splendid? 

II liecausc Brigadier Merritt, bl.-s 
:ar head, takes an interest in ilie 

and pushes it well (The Christina? 
' I mean i. Of course, I am not fc>r- 
g the DCs and the Officers, no. 
t all. I've been out selling some 
f, ;:-id, naturally. I had to tell my 
ners that the Editor is a persona! 

of mine. 

ear the Cadets are hot on the job. 
hem. they'll need something to keep 
hoi this weather, hut they seem .: 
■ lie.- lot. don't you think? I'm 
g to like them ever so much. Tb 
ict< irs and Conquerors and Warrior-, 
ill lie othcis were lovely, as M: 
UK would say, but, after all. give ir.-- 
'Centenarians." seeing there's ;■•> 
; lo have, 
iked Dorcas the olher day if I cum.! 

at one of the "Keep-the-pop.i 
i!" Pots; I thought I would like !<■ 
mething of Ihe sort: but she bega - . 
i lecture about cold feel, and iu-.i- 

and not-so-young-as-I-used-to-1 , . 
very reluctantly I abandoned :' 

ivasn'l Ihe reason, it's because }•■ ■ 
i show yourself off— always l/iishii. 
'out place job), Bless the dear Arm- 
>ugh one wants to stand at a "IV. 
e sake of being seen. 
1 one word more, Mr. Editor, I h.- 
t forgotten it. Brigadier Men. 
me that Coleman-in-the-mountai:. 
^one up another fifteen copie 
re always on the rise there, but (In 
ot will help them some more. \\ h> 
why can't some of the big Corp 
a dash? 
.hing you a merry Christmas, 

1 remain, yours sincerely, 

Daniel Domorc, Envoy. 

island (Captain Stah! and Lieut. 
r). On a recent Thursday vi 
med Staff-Captain Merritt into ou; 
, and had a pleasant and helplu 
with him. The Staff-Captain wa 
ed by the Soldiers and Home League 
its at a supper prepared for lum 
Brother Dally spoke on behalf "' 
kildiers. The Staff-Captain's mc- 
m the following Welcome Meeting 
i decided inspiration. The Slalf- 
lin dedicated the daughter of Mr. 
lister Mrs. Evan. — "F." 



Musical Jealousy 

CERTAINLY the most destructive of 
human emotions is thai of jealousy. 
Willi the exception of love and war 
nothing seems lo be so provocative lo the 
"green-eved monster" ivlm .seems lo have 
Hie faculty of consuming all those who 
admit him to their souls, as music. A 
list of the famous musical jealousies would 
be interesting. It would run into Ihe 
hundreds. 

Possibly tine of Ihe most famous cases 
of musical jealousy is thai of Henry 
Cooke (deceased lt>72). Cooke was a 
lighter who gloried in the term of "Cap- 
lain." He joined the King's Army and 
fought valiantly, it is said, but when the 
Commonwealth came into existence he 
was obliged to make his living leaching 
music. Eventually he became "genlle- 
man and master of I he Children" when Ihe 
Chapel Royal was established again in 
16(30. There he had as his pupils no less 
than Purccll. John Blow and I'elham 
I lumphrey. 

Humphrey so closely imitated Ihe work 
of his master lhat after some lime he was 
able to supplanl him in his stale position. 
Captain Cooke flew into a rage of j-'alousy 
and this continued until in his death 
notice there appeared the signilicanl line. 
"Died of Jealousy." 

"Servant of God-Well Done" 

OCR very good comrade. Colonel 
William Howe, of International I lead- 
quarters, is our latest proof corrector, 
and we gladly acknowledge his services. 

Referring to our account of Lt. -Colonel 
Taylor's funeral services he reminds us 
:hat the above mentioned song -No. 819 
-was written by James Montgomery, 
about the year ISIIi, and although written 
so mam' years since has losl none of its 
encouraging freshness. 

"It wasoccasioned," says Colonel Rowe, 
"by the sudden death of a .Methodist 
preacher. Thomas Taylor, who. after 
having declared in his last sermon on the 
previous evening that he hoped to die 
as a Soldier of Jesus Christ, with his 
sword in his hand, was found dead in 
bed on the morning of October 15th. 1816. 

"Voti jicrlmps know," continues Ihe 
Colonel, "that other of our songs bv 
Montgomery, are ,13 b Ii57. 8J(> and 8(58. 
■ We have them so marked in otir own 
Song-Book copy Ed.; 1 1 is interesting 
to relate that Montgomery himself passed 
away in his sleep: he had conducted 
family prayer the previous evening with 
special fervour." lie died in Ihe vear 
1K5-! at the age of eight v-three. 
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The Bad Boy of the Band 1 

Dedicated to Some Senior Bandsmen 

By STAFF-CAPTAIN HERBERT W. YOUNG, 

Centra; U.S.A. Territorial Y.P. Sccretary 




I called upon my friend al his office, and he related 
Ins early experiences as a Y.P. Hand-lad. 



Noise and Music 

AX/HAT is Ihe difference between 
"" music and noise? 

Science tells us that there is not so 
much difference as we would naturally 
think. A simple song, an operatic aria, 
a love-sick cal yelling on the back fence, 
and an electric riveter putting Ihe iron 
girders together in a sky-scraper nexl 
door — all these are classed as sounds, 
travelling on air waves and vibrating al 
various rales per second. 

The reason we like music is because it 
is a simple. smooth-Mowing, regular sound. 
Noise, however, is complex. Too com- 
plex for the human ear to understand. 
It is irregular and lacks unity. There- 
fore, Ihe ear, being lazy, rejects it, dislikes 
it. tries (o ignore it. 

Radio has taught us a great deal ahout 
sound. Long ago Sir Isaac Newton, who 
watched the apple fall from the tree and 
evolved the theory of gravitation, also 
noted that all sounds travel on atmos- 
pheric waves. This is true of both noise 
and music, whether the sound is harsh or 
pleasing to the ear. If the human ear 
could adapt itself to understand every 
sound that comes to it, there would be 
no such thing as "noise," but all would 
be lovely music! 



R. I. P. 

Two children, Marjory and Jack, were 
walking through a graveyard. Jack was 
beginning his studies in Latin, and he 
was proud of his progress; Marjory was 
two years his junior. Their united ages 
amounted to twenty-three. "Jack, what 
docs R.I.P, mean?" 

Jack thought a moment; bis studies 
had not carried him so far as Rcqtticscat in 
Pace. But with the sublimity of ignor- 
ance he ventured a translation. "O, 
'Return If Possible.' of course!" 



" AND I. too. was ihe band's bad 
^ * boy." Willi a surprised look I 
turned to the one who had spoken. We 
were at a great united musical festival, 
the success of which was greatly enhanced 
by the participation of an outstanding 
Young People's Hand. The speaker at 
my side was a gentleman, one of ihe 
leaders in the community, and when Ihe 
Young People's Hand in question had 
finished a selection, we had commented 
on the splendid playing of one of the 
lads in the Hand, who had handled two 
or three difficult passages with success. 

Knowing some) hint; of this gentle- 
man's personal interest in our activities 
and among young people in particular. 1 
had been led to remark after our words 
of commendation lhat the lad. while 
making such line progress musically, was 
nolwithslaiiding this fact, a problem 
he was the Rand's bad boy. 

My friend was silent for a moment, 
and it was then lhat I heard him reinin- 
iscemly make the remark that opens ihe 
slory. As I looked al him he seemed 
to be gazing lnlo some remote past and 
with a look jif abstraction again said. 
"Yes. I loo was the Hand's bad bov." 

Jusl then one of the large Corps Hands 
commenced an inspiring Army march, 
and we gave it our attention. 

Mv Curiosity was Aroused 
The next (lay I was unable to forget 

or his winds. In the lirst place. I had 
nol known thai he'd been [inked wilh 
The Army when young and then my 
curiosity was aroused. I had heard 
many stories of bad boys who came 
through ihis "bad boy" period of their 
life successfully and eventually became 
senior Salvationists, bul here was a 
matured man not connected with The 
Army for years, who had once been a 
Hand boy, and according to his own 
statement, "a bad boy." His attitude 
would probably he much different than 
that of Ihe man who had remained within 
the organization's ranks. 

As soon as possible I called upon my 
friend at his office, and when I told him 
the purpose of my quest, business was 
put aside and he related his early ex- 
periences as a Y.P. Hand-lad. 

"I did not know 1 was the Band's had 
hov until a long time afler I'd heen 
considered such. I was jusl a fun-loving 
kid, wilh more than Ihe usual amount of 
mischief in my make-up. I did not 
even know this latter fact at the time, 
but I quite understand it now. I think 
my davs as a member of The Salvation 
Armv S'oting People's Baud is the thing 
which has kept me interested in The 
Armv and why 1 am always eager to 
help, when I can du something for the 
bovs and girls. Hut with all my love 
for The Army, I still have a complaint 
to make lor " the way in which 1 was 
dealt with as a boy. 

"[ do not know why I tell you. except 
for ihe reason that work among boys is 
one of your chief interests, and this story 
mav be- passed on to someone who may, 
even in these days, deal similarly with 
the 'bad boy.' 



"As a boy I was passionately fond of 
music, and when another boy on my 
street told me The Armv was forming 
a bin's band. I gladly went with him. 
A short time later, afler meeting the 
necessary conditions, I was given an 
instrument on which 1 hegan to make 
rapid progress. Maybe I was a bil of 
a leader, for I had some advantages over 
most of the boys at the Corps, and 
possibly they followed my example too 
readily. I now look upon Ihe discipline 
the boys received as helonging lo the old 
school. The Band-leader and Ihe Young 
People's Sergeant-Major had a code 
comprised of a list of 'don'ts.' and to 
enforce these don'ts we were threatened 
with dire happenings. The llireal lhat 
unless things changed, there would he 
summary ejections from Ihe Band, was 
ihe most dreaded punishment of all. 

"Somehow I escaped these personal 
admonitions and nothing much was said 
to me when I stuffed paper up the bell 
of the cornels or secretly pul wheel 
grease on the trombones' slides. Neither 
was there anything said when I came 
late or made the Jjatid laugh during the 
practise. I sometimes wondered why 
I didn't get culled down, as some of the 
others were. 

Coolness on the Part of My Superiors 

"Of course I had knelt al Ihe Penilenl- 
Form and replied lhat ! was saved when 
asked ihe question, but litllc of a spiritual 
nature was said to me heyond Ihis. It 
was jusl naturally understood lhat as 
long as we did not violate Ihe list of 
'don'ts' we _ were in good standing as 
'Band boys." Then one day I began to 
sense coolness on the part of mv superiors 
in dealing wilh me. I was puzzled, but 
I realized they depended upon my part 
in the Band. Nothing much was said 
when I was absent. I began lo feel like 
an outsider, and il was jusl a short 
time later, thai I heard the Band-leader 
say to ihe Corps Olficer. as they stood 
talking outside the small Band room, 
'But he's the Band's had hoy. and we 
can do nothing wilh him." I was within 
the room, 

"In a moment 1 knew they were talk- 
ing ahout me, for the Captain said, 
mentioning my name, 'He comes from 
one of the best families in town. Surely 
he isn't all bad?' To which the Band- 
leader replied, 'That's the trouble, I 
haven't dared to speak to him owing to 
his influence and that of his father. I 
felt we would lose him and our Band 
would consequently suffer. But as much 
as T need him as a player I think it would 
he better if we did let him go now and 
face the consequences. He is reallv 
nothing more or less than a bad boy.' 

"I do not know the Captain's reply, 
for they started out and I heard no more. 
I was only a boj- so cannot be blamed 
for stealing down the stairs and going 
home, with what seemed then a breaking 
heart, I never came back. Mv parents 
soon afler moved to a distant city. 

"But somehow a love for The Army 
had been placed in mv heart and I never 
losl it. To this day \ have had a desire 
to tell those working with the kind of 



boy thai I used lo he, how lo go ahoul il- 
If I had been handled more tactfully 
I believe I would have become a real 
Christian earlier, and no douht would 
have continued my service with The 
Army. 

"I know now lhat ambitious, enthusi- 
astic, intelligent boys like an active type 
of religion; the kind that contains things 
lo do, ralher lhan Ihe kind that consists 
simply of a series of things which must 
not be done. I know now, that a boy. 
such as I was. has a hearl that can he 
reached, and a spirit thai can rise and 
meet a worthwhile challenge. Influence. 
I believe, is a precious possession given 
to one for use, but it musl he directed 
aright. 

"How patiently the Band-leader used 
to go over the fundamentals of music, 
the lingering of the valves, the proper 
placing of our lips on the mouthpiece. 
He labored incessantly in an effort lo 
develop our sense of lime and rhythm. 
Especially with me did he spend hour 
upon hour — coaching me on a measure 
that was particularly difficult or a run 
lhat didn'l seem lo come smoothly — 
hecause he felt I gave greater promise 
than some others. As 1 look back to 
those days I realize I was also the boy 
with the most influence in the group, 
yel not once did the Bandleader sil 
down wilh me and lell me how to use 
Ihis gifl. True, I did cause the boys 
lo misbehave, but I could have as easily 
used my influence in a better direction 
if the idea had entered my boyish mind. 

His Hideous Blastings 

"Now lhat I am older, I can see how 
this condition might exist. If I should 
give my boy a cornet tonight (he has 
never had a lesson j he would proceed 
lo make the air hideous with his blast- 
ings, and his pals and he would thoroughly 
like it. Until he obtained more sense 
he would probably continue such racket- 
ing, at least he would until some one 
took him in hand and instructed him 
in the correct use of the instrument. 
H this took place and he was enabled 
to play a lune we know what would 
happen. While hefore he simply gol 
a kick and a lot of fun out of making a 
noise, he would get real enjoyment in 
being able lo play and at the same lime 
win the admiration of bis fellows by his 
ability. 

"This is hoy stuff, and Ihe same 
thought carries so far as t.,at greater 
gift which so many 'bad boys' (God 
forgive me for using that term) seem to 
possess— influence. 

"My message is simple — if as much 
lime could he spent in training and 
directing Ihis influence as is devoted 
to making them adepts at one thing 
or another (for which they only require 
cleverness) we wouid sale many of our 
'bad boys.' 

"And that's the story," my friend 
concluded. 

As I rose to say "Good-by" and "God 
bless you!" I realized that he knew I 
had taken hold of his "message." I pass 
it on now that others, too, might profit 
by it. 

Why Everybody Ought to Sing 

T^IGHT reasons sel out as a Prefix lo 
■"-' Songs of Sadness, by William Byrd, 
Ihe 15th century composer: 

1. — It is a Knowledge easily taught, 
and quickly learned, where there is a good 
Master, and an apt Sculler. 

2. — The exercise of singing is delightful! 
lo Nature and good to preserve the health. 

3. — It doth strengthen all parts of Ihe 
brest and doth open the pipes. 

■I. — It is singular good remedie for a 
slutting and stamering in the speech. 

5. — It is the best meanes to procure a 
perfect pronunciation and to make a good 
orator. 

ti. — It is the onely way to know where 
Nature hath bestowed the benefit of a 
good voyce; which guift is so rare, as 
there is not one among a thousand that 
hath il ; and in many, lhat excellent guift 
is losl, because they want Art to express 
Nature. 

7.— There is not any Musicke of In- 
struments whatsoever comparable to that 
which is made of the voices of Men, 
where the voices are good, and the same 
well sorted and ordered. 

8. — The better the voyce is, the meeler 
il is to honour and serve God therewith 
and the voice of Man is chiefly lo be 
employed to thai ende. 
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Etiqair? now: Thfi Secretary. Jil BaJ- 
moraj sL, Winaipeff. Man., or 7j<-7tS 
A^e., E« Vancro^er. B.C. 



:a:r, ii 
Dlayin: 



: '.'-re rad t. hear the Ma!: -Captain'* 

t'.ur.c^rr-r.t that Brother Forsbert: 
: in.-n a::-- :ntrd Corp- ^er;eant-Ma;or. 
r ■;■.— raiT has brci: a Salv^iticnist for 
--.-:-.■: yrar,. and he ha; the con- 
:n.:- an ; --:~m ■■•' ail the Soldiers. 
™ as a --asant. thouch strange, co- 
: t. : r..;- that ur c 'tiirarle celebrated 
;c:.-.fua. tirthaay on the nieht of 
■C.i-.r.-i's v.-lc--rr.r. lie was converted 
ry. -:-v . y-ar; a; at Jamestown. N.P.. 
tr~ C '.• r-'. :'r-" Adjutant Gtxxlwin 
; the C —s i.Crx-cr. 

V note f c: predominated in the 

tia; Meetin;- v. hen we said eixxtbye 
■■"'~ hel' yed Orricer. Captain Strattoti, 
o has labored so faithfully ain.mn us. 
-■:u- comrades *p'ke, and the Captain 
ivertd the adcrv>s. In the lYayer- 
lef.n; we had the joy of seeing i>ne 



Corps Cadets Lead On 

Edmonton 3 Cantain Wai: 
Lieut. Fowler . Corps' Cadet >ui: 
Edmonton was rx>stnor.ed until N> -- 
25, o«-r.; to the Concress. but tr 
not interfere with the spirit or the 
Cadets, and at this Corus ^e 
splendid time. The your.? f'lk- '■ 
creat-er rxii-t of both Otwn-Air and 
Meeting. Different ones testihed 
how God saved them, and told 
led them to become Corps Cac-.t- 
were much blessed by the Scriptu 
stins by Corps Cadet Ernest Th r 1 
Holiness Meetmc. and at r.isht bv 
Cadet May McKmlev. We do w 
of our Bricade which numbers ^ - 
present. During the weekend. !".■■ 
we had three " atipiicstior.? :'■ -r 
Carietship — C.C.G. 

Pleassn and Profit 

Biimar Captain Smith and 
Hincham . We derived much pi 
and no little profit from Ensicf. IVn 
recent weekend v-.sit. The prt-k: 
tiod was felt from the cornmvnc 
of the stirrinc Otvn-Air _ on Sa 
nivtht until the last note whs s-u:v 
Hie c-nolu-ioi: of the Salvation M 
The Holiness Mtx-tmc w^= s well at; 
anil one person responded to the : 
"l>. worship the Lord in the hea 
Holiness," A backslider enrne f 
in ilie early part of the Sai%-at-.on M 
to Iv lollowetl later bv threv other s> 
Hallehnah' M.S. 



The ^ 



CAPTAIN! Captain! Put l 
Home, please! Put me sor 
where nobody can find me!" 

The Captain, who was walkin 
the street in one of the most unc 
suburbs of the city, turned quic 
saw a young girl, under twenty 
age, hatless and breathless, 
towards him. and trembling with 
agitation. He took in at a glai 
she was not an ordinary slum c 

"What is it, my child?" he asl 

"I want you to put me in a 
Captain!" she answered with tear 
not bad, but I live with bad peo 
if I can't get away I'll have to bi 
as they are. I won't be able to 
Captain. I'll have to be wick 
stay there. Could ] cvme wi 
please?" 

He took her by the hand in 
and fatherly way, and, without 
any more questions, said: 

"Yes, my poor child. You sh; 
with me. Do not be afraid, 
will interfere with you when ' 
with The Salvation Army. We'l 
street-car and get down to th 
where the dear woman is who lot 
girls like you. I'll take you to 1 
she will soon fix you up." 

A Caress in Her Voiec 

Within ten minutes the d: 
voung soul was in the Office e 
met the kindly-hearted woman 
arms had been a refuge for scoi 
worse conditioned than this st 
There was a sisterly, nay, a n 
pity in the Officer's eyes, and a i 
her voice which was as balm 
crushed spirit, and before she km 
she was duiiiK the jjii'l bad flunj 
upon that loving bosom, and was 
out wildly: 

"Don't let them get me ag: 
you?" she cried. "I haven't do 
thing bad yet, but thev'll make n 

"You are quite safe here wi 
replied the Adjutant. "Sit dov 
dry your tear tells, me all about 

With her arms around the g 
gentle embrace the Adjutant dn 
her. with much questioning, an 
tears, a strange story, revealing, 
ly, how effectively a child bon 
slums, if transferred to health 
roundings in infancy, can be lh< 
trained to a good and wholesnm 

It seems that a man and his v 
had no children of their own dt 
adopt a little girl, and bring hi 
their own way. 

They had adopted the girl w 
was but a baby, and loved her 
Not until she was well in her ti 
they tell her she was not their c 
they thought it best that she sho 
the truth from themselves. 

By this time she had grown 1 
and useful, and they considered 
well worth all the love, money, 1 
pains they had bestowed on he 
for a moment did they expect : 
but a glad return for all their I 

But the revelation had not tl 
that they thought it would ha 
Instead of returning gratitude t 
the girl innocently and naturall 
dreaming of the unknown moil 
last it became a sort of passi 
her to find her mother out. 

Maudlin tears and Scntiir 

Somebody must have helped 
search for the woman. She cc 
have done it herself. She fo 
own mother in the slums, and 
ceived with maudlin tears aiv 
ment. Who in such circur 
would not own such a beautil 
She promised to be a gold mini 
woman, who insisted that she mi 
home, 

Alas! the poor child underst 
such a welcome. 

Had she kept the secret shi 
possibly, in time, have disowned 
latinnship altogether, but unfor 
she did not keep it. When she 
guardians that she had found 1 
mother, who loved her and wat 
back, they were naturally ver\ 
and told her to pack up and gc 
saw that there might be serious c 
tions in a connection like that, Tr 
what to expect from that part of 






n^^ws^ps. 



IMBSMPSfflBiilSfflgSa 



mrzT3^8s^^wJr^T\ 



i That Came T r L 

isant -Adjutant . 
reams come tr-j. •-"■ 
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December 15, 1928 




THE WAR CRY 



The White Floorer ®§ the Slums 

: : : By FLORA DAL ECCLES, in the Melbourne "War Cry" : : : 



CA1TA1N! Captain! Put me in a 
Home, please! Put me somewhere 
where nobody can find me!" 

The Captain, who was walking down 
the street in one of the most undesirable 
suburbs of the city, turned quickly and 
saw a young girl, under twenty years of 
age. hatless and breathless, running 
towards him. and trembling with fear and 
agitation. He took in at a glance that 
she was not an ordinary slum creature. 

"What is it. my child?" he asked. 

"I want you to put me in a Home, 
Captain!" she answered with tears. "I'm 
nut had. but I live with bad people, and 
if 1 can't get away I'll have to be as bad 
as they are. I won't be able to help it. 
Captain. I'll have to be wicked if I 
stay there. Could I come with you, 
please?" 

He took her by the hand in a kind 
and fatherly way, and, without asking 
any more questions, said: 

"Yes, my poor child. You shall come 
with me. Do not be afraid. No one 
will interfere with you when vou are 
with The Salvation Army. We'll take a 
street-car and get down to the Office 
where the dear woman is who looks after 
girls like you. I'll take you to her, and 
she will soon fix you up." 

A Caress in Her Voice 

Within ten minutes the distressed 
young soul was in the Office and had 
met the kindly-hearted woman whose 
arms had heen a refuge for scores even 
worse conditioned than this suppliant. 
There was a sisterly, nay, a motherly 
pity in the Officer's eyes, and a caress in 
her voice which was as balm to the 
crushed spirit, and before she knew what 
she was doing I lie girl hud flung herself 
upon that loving bosom, and was sobbing 
out wildly: 

"Don't let them get me again, will 
you?" she cried. "1 haven't done any- 
thing bad yet, but they'll make me." 

"You are quite safe here with us." 
replied the Adjutant. "Sit down now, 
dry your tear teils, ine all about it." 

With her arms around the girl in a 




world, and the tender, broken heart soon 
began to heal. 

Someone asked the Adjutant after- 
wards why she did not do as the girl 
wished and put her away in an Institu- 
tion. She replied: 

"1 thought it would be a pity to do 
so in her case. She was a line girl, and 
looked quite able and very anxious to 
take care of herself. I thoughl it best 
to give her a chance to do so." 

The idea was splendid. It was divine. 
This noble woman of God had gracious- 
ly and intelligently given back to her 
country one of its fair daughters unhurt. 
An early rescue is a rescue indeed. 



The girl filing herself upon that lovinjr busom. 



The Old Lady and Her Cats 

OUR sisters of the Women's Social 
Department at Territorial Head- 
quarters certainly do have some varied 
experiences — as we very well know by 
reason of the fact that our Editorial 
phone is an extension from their rooms. 
(This means, naturally, that we do a 
bit of W.S.W. duty ourselves from time 
to time). 

The other day. returning from lunch, 
Brigadier Park found a very lugubrious 
looking old lady waiting for her. It was 
not a maid that was wanted this time; 
nor an anxious mother seeking advice; 
nor a stranded girl: nor a distressed 
widower looking for somebody to whom 
he could entrust his little family. None 
of these things, this time — but an anxious 
old soul looking for a home for herself 
and her cats! 

"I must find a place for my cats," 
said she, "I've been all round the town 
looking for a room, but nobody will take 
me in — with them." She had had five 
of the creatures, but had disposed of 
two of them, and now had three to fuss 
and cuddle. (Ugh! — Ed.j 

It says something for Brigadier Park's 
control of her risihilities. as well as for 
her good sense, that she was able to 
advise the enquirer what she should do. 



and it was not pleasant to liiul out that They were naturallv disheartened by 

their beautiful gir! was low-brim, and what appeared to them to be ingrati'- . , , . , 

wished to associate with those of her kind. lude. hut it was not that at all. It was and that the visitor left with a somewhat 

Rcntic'embrace'the^AdjulaiVrdrew from If s!h ' secretly look matters into her own just a young girl's love of the mvsterious less anxious mind. 

hands once what could thev expect in which prompted her— a romantic dream But fancy worrying about a home lor 

the future? from which there had been a rude awaken- cats when there are sweet little kiddies 

Thev never took into consideration ing. culd and starving, and ih-cloihea, and 



her, with much questioning, and many 
tears, a strange story, revealing, casual- 
how effect ivelv a child born in the 



slums, if transferred to healthier sur- that '"<■" child k " ow . nothing at all about However, they were not pressed to well-nigh homeless. There are some 



roundings in infancy, can be thoroughly 
trained to a good and wholesome life 



It seems that a man and his wife who to banish her. 
had no children of their own desired to So. in her innocence 
adopt a little girl, and bring her up in the girl passed from 



the slums or the life thai some people take her back 
led (here. They were angry and decided thry could in- 

her again after what had happened. 
;ind foolishness Some new path had to be sought out. 
f the best The Social Officer decided that the 



It was easily' seen that funny people in this world, 
i the same towards 



f the worst of homes, and soon girl must not be put into an Institution 

Having been 



They had adopted the girl when she found out what a terrible mistake she except as a last resource, 

had made. \ icious. hateful sugj ''--- - " ' '' 

terrified her. The coarse jok 



k Home Wanted — Urgently 

TWO little girls, Lilly (10) and Peggy 
(7) now residing in Manitoba. 



was but a baby,' and loved her dearly, had made Vicious, hateful suggestions so well brought up she was quite cap- EnXnd^runaWe'thmuch'iii-hraltr to 
■• " ■ .... __.<. .j i...- ■"- - ■ •— -'-'- - f '--iig her life in some right way ^ -"v .■„:"': ..V, V.;!,. r ;„„„j 



Not until she was well in her teens did 

thev tell her she was not their own, but drunken isugiitcr. the lun that was iiimic 

they thought it best that she should hear at h" expense, all constituted a terrible 

the truth from themselves. and constant nightmare. 

By this time she had grown beautiful - s "c vv;,s !lkl - :l iwity bird fluttering 

and useful, and they considered she was helplessly under the fascination of a 

well worth all the love, money, time and K r( -' at snake, 

pains they had bestowed on her. Not An Undefined Danger 

for a moment did they expect anything D;u . ; ,f, t . r day, niKht ahvr m - K | n , the .... ,. . .... , 

but a glad return for all their kindness, undefined danger came rolling up against ', t, ' ^ j *\ ,.J, , , ' 



the able of 1 

v. iLliuul any unnecessary restraint 

she wanted was the assistance of kind 

and cordial friendship. 

A lady was living in a suburb in quite 
a different direction from either of the 
homes the girl had lived in previously 



Mother dead and father, who resides in 
ilth to 
desired 



Aji pioviue iin oiem. u is earnestly 

that some Christian friend, or friends, 
should find a place in their home for these 
little ones. 

In so doing will be fulfilled the word of 
the Master when He said: "Inasmuch as 
e have done it unto one of the least of 



stunned, 



But the revelation had not the effect her pure soul, but 

thai they thoughl it would have had. too innocent, loo y 

Instead of returning gratitude to them. do. It was of no use her running away 

the girl innocently and naturally began She had nowhere lo go. She had nol a 

dreaming of the unknown mother. At friend in the world who could be of any 

last it became a sort of passion with use to her. and by this lime she felt 

her to find her mother out. ashamed that anybody should even know 

Maudlin tears and Sentiment that she had been born in such a place. U)L , sl()res 

Somebody must have helped her to U was in llie midst of all this distress Cratitude Beyond Words 

search for the woman. She eould not "at the red band ol the Army Officer s - 

have done it hers™. She found her cap attract,! her atUn.ion. She knew The graf ude o Ute > gir was beyond 

own mother in the slums, and was re- that llK ' Arm >' hatl Homes where girls ^ ord . s - ln Ule m,clst '" ' llLr sorm 

ceived with maudlin tears and senti- were l;cpl safe. She waited not a moment, 

ment. Who in such circumstances II was t,K ' lirst ra >' " r """ e ,,1!U c;mlt ' 

would not own such a beautiful girl' to her in i hat dark hole. She rushed after 

She promised to be a gold mine to the the ^:i|>ti"» wuh Minding lenrs - 
woman, who insisted that she must come When the Adjutant got all the details 

home. she at once set the wheels of The Army 

Alas! the poor child understood not in motion. Another Officer was des- 

such a welcome. patched to investigate the slum story 

she kept the secret she would and came hack with l he worst of ne 



This ladv was a personal friend of tlie : v . c !,ave ^'"V' ll u " u > ™' 01 i'^wf, ™ 

Adjutant's, and a warm sympathiser of lhes , e "K 1,u t^ri^Jf"^^™ nnd 

xi,:. a™,.v xt„, .\Hjiitaiu lelenhoiieri mc - Ma > Ule s|llnt of Chnstmas, and 

ome and see tne of thp Child of Beth!l;llc ' m - <-' n,l -' r i nl ° the 



. , , girl. In an incredibly shoe, .imf she n £ arl . of s «™=one "" beha!f " f these 
,ung to know what to £ rf d d d( , dd d ■ , ^ d charming girlies 

isi> hnr niTinmtr nw^\' , , 

give her a chance. 

Seeing that the girl had nothing in 



Full particulars will be most gladly 
supp.ied by Brigadier Annie Park, Wom- 
en's Social Secretary. 317. Carlton Street, 



Jn^^Ss^ne^t b^ finr^ S vg £™£^ 
with were purchased for her new out of (marked conhdent.al! should be addressed. 



she was surrounded in a few short hours 
by love that was warm and living. She 
was really better off than siie ever had 
been, for the home she was taken into w as 
a godly home, and she need never leave 
it except to go to a home of her own. 
Never again would she need to 



Sommdt. Spearing at Nanaimo 

It was a pleasure to have Commandant 
Spearing, who ttxik a few hours 
from bis busy life to help brighten the 
lives of the comrades at Nanaimo Our 
visitor gave an interesting and helpful 
talk on the "Fruitful Vine" and we were 
again reminded of the real worth of 
tried and faithful laborers for God. what 
ripe experiences they enjoy and how- 



Had 



knowledge those whom law and gospel helpful thev become to the v'ounger com 
denounced as unlit to have the custody ra d es . We rejoiced together over two 



possibly, in time, have disowned the re- Thinj's heiuc so bad it was decided that (> [ a child. Ihe Army would always \oung men who gave their hearts to God 
lationship altogether, but unfortunately the girl miis'l nol go back, even to get her K 1VC an eye to her and see that she was \\'e have welcomed home again, after 
she did not keep it. When she told her clothes It was nol considered safe for never interfered with the other peo- ;l | ()nR v j s j t to Scotland, our comrad' 



guardians that 'she had found her own her to have any further dealings with the pie. of course, she had no claim on. Brother and Sister Wilson 

mother, who loved her and wanted her people ihciv. She was free, quite free to do as she missed them much and 

hack, they were naturally very angry, The same Officer went to interview liked. To her credit he it said she had glad to welcome Ihem hack 

nnd told her to pack up and go. They the foster parents, and to see if a ream- no other wish lhan to do right, and We are in lo malu 



We 

■ igbt 



fa ream- no other wish lhan to d 
aw that there might be scrious"complica- cilialion could he brought about: but yielded very willingly 



lions in a connection like thai. They knew I hoy utterly 
what to expect from that part of the city, more lo do 



refused to have anything lion that was for her good. She was no good spirits for the white 
with their former charge, longer alone in the clutches of a cruel — A. McEachern, Knsign. 
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I He comes, the prisoner to release, 

!ln Satan's bondage hEld; S 

The gales of brass before Him burst, j 

The iron fetters yield. j 




I He comes, the broken heart to b'"i 

!The wounded soul to cure; 
find, with the treasures ol His ?,<■■.;: 
To enrich the humble poor. 
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fete Looking For You 



Wc will search Tor miBBing persons in any 
part of the world, befriend, and, as far aa 
'ossrble, assist anyone in difficulty. Address 
Ei'QUIRY DEPARTMENT, 317-319 Carlton 
St., Winnipeg, Manitoba, marking "Enquiry* 
Ones dollar should be sent with every case 
^yjcro possible, to help defray expenses. In 
case of reproduction o/ photograph, three dol- 
lars (S3.0OJ extra. 



2315—; John Baxter, last heard of at Bulyca. 
Rcgina, in 1915. Daughter extremely anxious to 
trace. 

2313— William James Hamilton, last hc,-"d 
of in Dodsland, Snsk.. arc 52, sandy complexion, 
little finger gone off left hand, height G ft. lffi in., 
light blue eyes. Wife and son anxious to be re- 



nted. 

2309— Peter Kordt, German, ace 27, heisht 
5 ft. 7 in., dark brown eyca with slight cast to 
them. Weight ISO lbs. Information regarding 
him will be gratefully received by Miss Agnes 
Kordt. 

2311— Oiiif Albert Hansen* age 43, tall, bat 
heard of at Port Althorp, Ketchikan, Alaska. 
Mother very Bick, and Jongs to hear from rod. 

2312 — Jene Oalcar BomhofT Hansen, age 65, 
average hVifrht, rrtowlir hair, dark eyes, thought 
to be in Canada, Brother tiKiuiring. 

229G— Krfothin Gullerud, age 24, average 
height* dark hair, blue eyes. Last heard of at 
C ran brook. Aunt in Norway anxiously enquires* 

2301— Karl Gotfredsert, Hamuli, age lit), tall, 
slender, blonde hair, blue eyca, relatives anxious 
to locate. 



fear th& Ilellsl 



the 



The Chrinlmns bells: 
merry Christmas bells, 
nd jnnjrlc that rises n 



belli. 
The peal of the 
With a jinirio i 

swells, 

Over the cilits, Hie pruiriim, and fells; 
What a carol Df joy their music tcltB — 
The sound of the bells— Ihc Christians hclla. 

Hear the moan. The Christmas moan 
From many and meny and many a hum 
Whore women dwell in Rorrmv alone. 
Or children huniter and crouch: or roar 
The ChriBlmaa streets all cold: and Rn 
And weep, and moan— The Christmas mo 



See the light, The Christmas ]l E ht, 
That clcoms across Ihc dark of the nlnjhl: 
The Star that shines so steady and bright 
On the glistening emow, nH pure nnd tvhitc: 
'Tis a thins; at beauty and jny and delight — 
The light, the light— the Christmas light. 

But, oh, the Elonm of the Christmas morn 
For ninny a creature alone and forlorn; 
CtolhcsleHS and homeless and hearts a-tnrn 
By and, sad thoughts o'er which to mourn. 
Will you their hunjrer and snrruw scorn 
On this morn Df morns — this Christmas 



Hear the bells, the bells— The Christmas 

bells, 
AntI (he cry for pity tlicir music tells: 
And kitc right glad, with a heart that 

nwclls 
To the appeal and peal of the Chrislmns 

bells— 
The Christmas Dells— 
The jinKliiiff, Jangling Christmas hells. 



Notily this office. 

2227— Mrs. !■■: 
age 56, blue K r;[v 
auburn luiir, hint !j 
at Port Arthur. I ' 
in England :« 
enquires. 

1457— Bert ll.i 
ace 41, heiRht 5 I' 
native of Willi ni- 
Cambridgcsliiie, l. j 
Lnstknownndtlrc^ ' 
peg. 




22B3— DlntllCtr Julius. Arc 2C. Swkn. Trade 22D3— Gcorgo Strccton, oge «0, height E It. 

— dceorntor. Dark brown hnir. brown eyes. Lnat Sln„ woIbIii ICO lbs. Mnrrled— has Inigo family, 

heard of at Edmonton. Mother anxiously In- Occunntlon— printer. Ho la tliouttlil to bo in 

quires, Vancouver. 



to locate. 
Mrs. Green 

2299— Erik Emil Hammar, Swedish, a ■ 
tall, fair hnir, blue eyes, thought to be in t .' ' 
Mother and brothers enquire. 

2300— Abraham Pincberfi, age 21. ni, -' 
height, fair hair, blue eyes, works on lh<' 
Last heard of at Elva. Man. Mother ;\r\ ■ 

230G— Henry Jens Engcr, 23 years m 
till, dark linir and eyes, last heard or nl !> 
Mountain House, Alberta, Sister in Nt:,^ 
anxiously enquires. 

1889— Carl Eric Bcrtil Hjcrsleill, Kw.-. 
age 25, missing since 192G, last heard of in ^ ■ 
nipcr;. Worked in radio facmry. Ilrnthrr ii, , .■ 
to (iiul him. 

2324— Thomas Kolonjnri, Serbian, ag<- ■ 
alH>ut 5 ft. 4 in. in height, tinrk complexion. ^ ]l 
Inst heard of he wis in Winnipeg. Uncle anvr 
to communicate with him. 

2252— Ivnn Pcatt, ORC 23. 5 ft. R.m.i '■ 
brown hair, blue grey, eyes fair complexion. 1 ' 
known address, Maryficld, Saslt. ^!ot]ler nnxwi- 
ly enquires. 
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